\.. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE Cleigy-Man's Law : Or the 
Complete Incumbent: Collected 


From che 39 Articles, Canons, Proclama- 


tions, Decrees in Chancery and Exchequer, | 


as AG from all Acts of Parliament, and 
Common-Law Caſes,relating to the Church 


| ab Furnivals-Jun in Holborn. 


and Clergy of England; Digeſted under 
I : Proper Heads for the Benefit of Patrons of | 
Churches, and the Parochial Clergy. And will 

be Uſeful to all Students, and Practitioners 
: of the Law. By Villiam Watſen L. . D. late 
Dean of Battel. With à Table of the Con- 
dents of the Chapters, and another of the 
© Principal Matters therein Contained. To 
25 Which is is added, the Names of the preſent 
3 * and other Chief Dignitaries of the | 
Church of England. Printed for John Place, 
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r will bets lathe : Parade, the Au- 


thor preſumes, to offer any Reaſons, i 
why the following Poems appear in 


gives the True; and if be does, "tis \( 


Publick ; ; for tis ten to one whether be 


much greater odds whether the Gentle 
Reader is ſo Courteous to believe Him. 


He coud tell the World, according to | 0 
the laudable Cuſtom of Prefaces, that it 
was thro the Irreſiſtible Importunity of | 1 
Friends, or ſome other Excuſe of An. 
cient Renown, that he venturd em to | lf 
| the Preſs ; but be thought it much ber- 
ter to Gave evry Man to pueſs for bim. | 
ſelf, and then be wor d be ſureto ſatisfy 
himſelf. For let what will be preten- 
died, People are grown ſo very apt to 

ll 22 


The PREFACE. 
fancy, they are always in the Right, un- 
| leſs it hit their Humour, tis immediate- 
ly condemn d for a Sham and Hypocriſy. 
In ſhort that which wants an Excuſe 
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enſuing. Poems deſerve to ſtand in that 
termine. What Fault the true Judg- 
10 be bop d bis Candour and good Humour 


| Peeviſbneſs and Ill nature of the Critick 


| may diſcover, muſt expett to be unmer. 
| cifully us d, tho methinks it it 4 very 
| prepoſterous Pleaſure to ſcratch other 


l Perſons till the Blood comes, aud then 
Langb at, and Kidicule them. 


| Some Perſons perhaps may wonder, 
| bow a thing of this Nature dare come 


into the World without the Protection 


| of ſome Great Name, as they call 2 : 
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or being in Print; ought not to babe 
| been Printed at all: But whether tbe 


Claſs, the World muſt have leave to le- 
| ment of the Gentleman may find out, thy 


| will eaſily pardon: But thoſe which the 
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4 ; fulſome EpiftleDedicatory to bis Grace, 
or Right Honourable. For if a Poem 
ſtruts ont under my Lord's Patronage, 
the Anthor imagines tis no leſs than 
Scandalum Magnatum to diſlike it: E- 
ſpecially. if he thanks fit to tell the World 
that this ſame Lord is a Perſon of won 
der fu Vit and Underſtanding, a Notable 
Fudge of Poetry, and a very Conſidera- 
le Poet himſelf. But if a Poem have 
no  Intrinfick  Excellences, and Real 
Beauties the Greateſt Name in the 
World will never induce a Man of 
Senſe to approve it; and if it has them, 
Tom Pipers is as good as my Lord | 
Duke's ; the only Difference is - : Tak 1 
claps half an Ounce of Snuff into the \ſ 
I Poets Hand, and his Grace Twenty || 
> | Guineas : For indeed there lies the 
e P Strength of a Great Name, and the beſt 


Protection an Author can receive from 


74 
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Thing, and to write ſo as to pleaſe no 


if a Rymer, or a Congreve ſay, tis 


4 The RE FAC F. 9 
To pleaſe eury one wou d be a New 


body woud be as New; For even 


Quarles and Withers have their Ad- 
mirers. The Author is not ſo fond of 
Fame to deſire it from the Injudicious 
Many, nor of ſo mortifyd aT emper not 
to Wiſb it from the Diſcerning Few. Lis 
not the Multituge of Applauſes, but the 
Good Senſe of the Applauders, which 
eftabliſhes a valuable Keputation : And |} 


Well; be will not be at all Solicitow 
bow great the Majority may be to the 
contrary. 1 4 Th Te 2 


THE 


| bt Heav'n the Grateful Liberty wou'd give, 
That I might Chuſe my Method how to Live: 


* And all thoſe Hours, propitious Fate ſhould lend, 
In bliſsful Eaſe, and Satisfaction ſpend. 


the! Near ſome fair Town, rd havea private Seat, 
Built Uniform, not Little, nor too Great: 
Better, if on a Riſing Ground it ſtood ; 
Fields on this ide, on that a N beweg Wood, 
It ſhowd within no other Things contain, 
But what were Uſeful, Neceſſary, Plain: 

| Methinks 'tis Nauſeous, and Id ne er endure 

Tze needleſs Pomp of Gaudy Furniture. 

A little Garden, Grateful to tlie Eye, 


And a Cool Rivulet run murm'ring by 
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2 
On whoſe delicious Banks a ſtately Row 


Horace, and V. ireil, in whoſe Mighty Lines 


Shar P Juvenal, and Am'rous Ovid tod, | 
Who all the Turns of Loves ſoft Paſſion knew, 


Ae that with Judgment reads his charming Lines, 
Ia which ſtrong Art, with ſtronger Nature joyns, 


F ; His Thoughts ſo tender, and Expreſt fo well. 
With all thoſe Moderns, Men of ſteady Senſe, 


For ſure no Minutes bring us more Content, 


The CHOICE. 


Of Shady Limes, or Sycamores ſhould grow. 
Ar th End of which a filent Study plac'd, 
Shou'd be with all the N obleſt Authors e "4. 


5 


Immortal Wit, and Solid Learning ſhines. 


Mult grant his Fancy does the belt Excel: 


Eſteem d for Learning, and for Eloquence. 


In ſome of theſe, as Fancy ſhou'd Adviſe, 
Fd always take my Morning Exerciſe: py 


Than thoſe in Pleaſing, Uſeful Studies ſpent. 


Id have a Clear, and Competent Eſtate, 


Thar I might Live Gentilely, but not Great. \ 


p 


The G H 0 I Cs - - YN 
as mack as I cou'd moderately ſpend;.. .... - 
A little more, ſometimes t' Oblige a Friend. 


; Nor ſh owd the Sons of poverty Repine 


Too much at Fortune, they ſhou'd Taſte of mine; 


And all, that Objects of true Pitty were, 
5 Shou d be Relievd with what my Wants cou'd ſpare: 


For that, our Maker has too largely giv'n, 
Shou'd be return'd, in Gratitude, to Heav'n. 


8 A frugal Plenty ſhou'd my Table ſpread ; 


With Healthy, not Luxurious Diſhes Fed: 
Enough to Satisfy, and ſomething more 
To Feed the Stranger, and the Neighb'ring Poor. 


Strong Meat Indulges Vice, and Pomp'ring Food 


Creates Diſeaſes, and Inflames the Blood. 

But what's ſufficient to make Nature ſtrong, 
And the bright Lamp of Life continue long, 
I'd freely take, and as I did Poſſeſs, 


The Bounteous Author of my Plenty Bleſs, 


Td have a little Vault, but always ftor'd 
With the Beſt Wines, each Vintage cou d afford, 


4 The CHOICE. 
Wine whets the Wir, improves its Native force, 
And givesa pleaſant Flavour to Diſcourſe : | 


* 


By making all our Spirits Debonair, 

Throws off the Lees, the Sediment of Care. 

But as the greateſt Bleſſing, Heaven lends, 
May be Debauch'd, and ſerve Ignoble Ends: 
So, but too oft, the Grapes refreſhing \ 
Does many Miſchievous Eſſects produce. 

My Houſe ſhou'd no ſuch rude Diſorders know, | 
As from high Drinking conſequently flow. 

Nor wou'd I uſe, what was ſo kindly givn, 

To the Diſhonour of Indulgent Heav'n. 

If any Neighbour came, he ſhow'd be Free, 18 
Us'd with Reſpect, and not uneaſy be, 
In my Retreat, or to himſelf, or me. ) 
What Freedom, Prudence, and right Reaſon give, 
All Men may with Impunity receive 

But the leaſt ſwerving from their Rule's too much: 


For, what's forbidden us, *tis Death to touch. 


| That Life might be more Comfortable yet, 
And all my Joys Refin d, Sincere, and Great; 


14 


The CHOICE. 5 
d Chufe two Friends, whoſe Company wou'd be 


A great Advance to my Felicity. 
Well Born, of Humours ſuited to my own ; 
3 Diſcreet, and Men, as well as Books, have known. 
Brave, Gen'rous, Wirty, and exactly Free 
From looſe Behaviour, or Formality. 
Airy, and Prudent, Merry, but not Light; 


Quick in Diſcerning, and in Judging right. 

Secret they ſhou d be, Faithful to their Truſt; 

In Reas' ning Cool, Strong, Temperate, and juſt. 
Obliging, Open, without Huffing Brave, 

Brisk in Gay Talking, and in Sober, Grave. 

| Cloſe in Diſpute, but not Tenacious, try'd 

By Solid Reaſon, and let that Decide. 5 46M 


Not prone to Luft, Revenge, or Envious Hate: 


7e, Nor buſy Medlers with Intreagues of State. 

Strangers to Slander, and ſworn Foes to Spight: 
uch: Not Quarrelſome, but Stout enough to Fight. 

Loyal, and Pious, Friends to Cæſar, true, 

As Dying Martyrs, to their Maker too. 

In their Society, I cou'd not miis 
A Permanent, Sincere, Subſtantial Blis. 
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[chooſe, 
Wawd Bounteous Heav'n once more Indulge, Id 


(For who wou'd ſo much SatisfaRtion looſe, 

As Witty Nymphs, in Converſation, give,) 
Near ſome Obliging, Modeſt Fair to live; 

For there's that Sweetneſs in a Female Mind, 

Wich in a Man's we cannot hope to find. 

That by a Secret, but a Pow'rful, Art 

Winds up the Springs of Life, and does impart 

Freſh Vital Heat to the Tranſported Heart. 


Id have her Reaſon all her Paſſions {way; 
Eaſy in Company, in Private Gay: 
Coy to a Fop, to the Deſerving Free, 
Still Conſtant to her ſelf, and Juſt to me. 
A Soul ſhe ſhou d have, for Great Actions fit; 
Prudence, and Wiſdom to direct her Wit: 
Courage to look bold Danger in the Face, 
No Fear, but only to be Proud, or Baſe : 
Quick to Adviſe, by an Emergence preſt, 
Togive good Counſel, or to take the beſt. 
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fe, Id have the Expreſſion of her Thoughts be ſuch, 

'd I She might not ſeem Reſerv'd, nor talk too much; 
That ſhews a want of Judgment and of Senſc: 
More than Enough is but Impertinence, 

Her Conduct Regular, her Mirth Refin'd, 

Civil to Strangers, to her N eighbours kind. 

Averſe to Vanity, Revenge, and Pride, 

In all the Methods of Deceit untry'd. 

So Faithful to her Friend, and Good to all, 

No Cenſure might upon her Actions fall : 


Then wou'd een Envy be compell'd to ſay, 
She goes the leaſt of Woman - kind Aſtray. 


Io this Fair Creature I'd ſometimes Retire; 
Her Converſation wou'd new Joys inſpire ; 
Give Life an Edge ſo keen, no ſurly Care 
Would venture to Aſſault my Soul, or dare 


Near my Retreat to hide one ſecret Snare. 

Bur ſo Divine, ſo Noble a Repaſt 

Pd ſeldom, and with Moderation, taſte. | 
| 


For Higheſt Cordials all their Vir tue looſe, 
By a too frequent, and to bold an Uſe: 


B 4 
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And what wou'd Cheer the Spirits in Diſtreſs; 35 © 
Ruines our Health, when taken to Exceſs | © 


I d be concern'd in no Litigious Jar, 
Belov'd by all, not vainly Popular. 

What &re Aſſiſtance I had Pow r to bring 
T' Oblige my Country, or to Serve my King, 
When e're they CalPd, Pd readily afford 
My Tongue, my Pen, my Counſel, or my Sword. 
Law Suits I'd ſhun, wittyas much ſtudious Care, 


As I wou'd Dens where hungry Lyons are: 

And rather put up Injuries; than be 

A Plague to him who'd be a Plague to me. 

J value Quiet at a Price too great, , 
[| To give for my Revenge ſo dear a Rate : : 

| For what do we „by all our Buſtle, gain, 
| : But Counterfeit Delight, for _ Pain? 


If Heav'n a Date of many Years wou'd give, 
= iT hus Pd in Pleaſure, Eaſe, and Plenty live. 
And as I near approach'd the Verge of Life, 
| Some kind — (for Pd have no Wife) 


"TIM Shou d 


The CHOICE. 
Show take upon him all my Worldly Care, 
While I did for a better State prepare. 
Then T'd not be with any Trouble vex'd ; 
Nor have the Ev'ning of my days perplex d. 
But by a ſilent, and a peaceful Death, 
Without a Sigh, reſign my Aged Breath : 

And when committed to the Duſt, Td have 
Few Tears, but Friendly, dropt i into my Grave. 
Then wou'd my Exit ſo propitious be ; 

All Men wou'd wiſh to Live, and Dye like me. 


LOVE 


And J on Each with equal Wonder gazd ; 


Trium phant Over 

R E A 8 (0) N. If 
A 
| [Breaſt A 

Ho' em Thoughts aiſturb'd my Anxious 
T All the long Night, and drove away my Reſt; 1 
Juſt as the Dawning Day began to riſe, 32 
A grateful Slumber clos d my Waking Eyes: ; 
But active Fancies to ſtrange Regions flew, 1 
And brought Surprizing Objects to my View. 5 
| | 
Methought I walk*d in a Delightful Grove, : 


The ſoft Retreat of Gods, when Gods made Love. 
Each Beauteous Object my Charm'd Soul amaz'd, 


Nor 


18 
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LOyE Triumphant, c. 
Nor knew which moſt Delighted, all was Fine, 


The Noble Product of ſome Pow'r Divine. 


But as I travers'd the Obliging Shade, 
Which Myrtle, Jeſſamin, and Roſes made, 


1 ſaw a Perſon, whoſe Cœleſtial Face | 

At firſt declar'd Her Goddeſs of the Place; 
But I diſcover'd, when approaching near, 

An Aſpect full of Beauty, but Severe: 

Bold, and Majeſtic, ev'ry awful Look 

Into my Soul a Secret Terrour ſtrook. 
Advancing farther on, She made a ſtand, 

And beckon'd me, I kneeling, Kiſgd her Hand 
Then thus began. Bright Deity ! for ſo 


Lou are, no Mortal ſuch Perfections know; 


I may Intrude, but how I was Convey'd + 
To this ſtrange Place, or by what Pow'rful Aid, 
m wholly Ignorant, nor know I more, 
Or whereI am, or whom I do Adore. 


Inſtruct me then, that I no longer may 


In Darkneſs Serve the Goddeſs, I Obey. 


IL 


1 LOVE Triumphant 


Youth, ſhe reply*d, this Place belongs to One, 
By whom you'll be, and Thouſands are Undone. 
Theſe pleaſant Walks, and all theſe Shady Bowers 
Are in the Government of Dangerous Pow s. 
Love's the Capricious Maſter of this Coaſt, 


This fatal Labyrinth, where Fools are loſt. | 


I dwell not here. amidſt theſe Gaudy Things, 
Whoſe ſhort Enjoyment no true Pleaſure brings. 


But have an Empire of a Nobler Kind, 


My Regal Seat's in the Celeſtial Mind; 
Where with a Godlike, and a Peaceful Hand 
1 Rule, and make thoſe Happy I Command. 
For while I Govern, all within's at Reſt, 
No Stormy Paſſion: Revels in the Breaſt : 
But when my Pow?r'is-Deſpicable grown, 
And Rebel Appetites Uſurp my Throne, 
The Soul no longer quiet Thoughts enjoys; 
But all is Tumult, and Eternal Noiſe. 


Know Youth! Pm Reaſon, which you've oft deſpi d, 
Tam that Reaſon, which you never Priz d: 


over REASON 13 


| And tho* my Arguments Succeſsleſs prove, Ja 


(For Reaſon ſeems Impertinence in Love.) 

Yet Il not ſee my Charge, for all Mankind 

Are to my Guardianſhip by Heav” n aſſign, | 

Into the Graſp of any Ruin run, DOE” 

That I can Warn 'em of, and they may ſhun. 

Fly Youth theſe Guilty Shades, retreat in time 

' Ere your Miſtake's converted to a Crime; 

For Ignorance no longer can attone, | 

When once the Error, and the Fault is known. 

You thought perhaps, as Giddy Youth inclines, 

Imprudently to value all that Shines, 

In theſe Retirements freely to Poſſeſs 

True Joy, and ſtrong ſubſtantial Happineſs. 

But here Gay Folly keeps her Courts, and here 
Ta Crouds her Tributary Fops appear; 

Who blindly Laviſh of their Golden Days, ” 

Conſume them all in her Fallacious Ways. 

Pert Love with her, by joint Commiſſion Rules 

In this Capacious Realm of Idle Fools; 

Who by falſe Arts, and Popular Deceits, 

The Cones: Fond, Unthinking Mortal Cheats. 
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14 LO E Triumphant 


May with a little toil retrieve your Heart, 


Bright Delia's Beauty, I muſt needs confeſs, 
Is truly Great, nor would I make it Leſs: 


But Dragons guard the Fruit, and Rocks the Coaſt. 


(For there's no erring Twice in Love, and War) 
Lou n&er recdver, but muſt always Wear 


| Old Age, and frozen Impotence to Love; 


*Tis Eaſy to deſcend into the Snare, 

By the pernicious Condutt of the Fair; 

But Safely to return from this Abode 
Requires the Wir, the Prudence of a God ; 
Tho? you, who have not taſted that Delight, 
Which only at a Diſtance charms your Sight ; 


Which Loſt, is Subject to eternal Smart. 


That were to Wrong Her where She Merits moſt, 


And who wou'd run, that's moderately Wiſe, x 
A Certain Danger for a Doubtful Prize? 
If you miſcarry, you are Loſt fo far, 


Thoſe Chains, you l find it Difficult to bear, 
Delia's Charms, I own, ſuch Charms wou d move 


But do not Venture where ſuch Danger hes, 
Avoid the Sight of thoſe Victorious Eyes, 
Whoſe 


over REASON, 3s 
Whoſe pois nous Rays do to the Soul i impart 
Delicious Ruine, and a pleaſing Smart. 


You draw, Inſenſibly, Deſtruction near, 
And Love the Danger, which you ought to fear. 
If the Light Pains, you labour under NW 
Deſtroy your Eaſe, and make your Spirits Bow; 
You!l find em much more Grievous to be born, 
When Heavier made by an Imperious Scorn. 
Nor can you hope, She will your Paſſion hear 
| With Softer Notions, or a kinder Ear, 
| Thoſe of all other Swains, who always found, 
She rather Widen'd, then Clos'd up the Wound, 
But grant ſhe ſhou'd indulge your Flame, and give 
| Whate're you'd Ask, nay all you can Receive; 
The Short-liv'd Pleaſure wou'd ſo quickly Cloy, 
I Bring ſuch a Weak, and ſuch a Feeble Joy, 
You'd have but ſmall Encouragement to Boaſt 
ze Tinſel Rapture Worth the Pains, it Coſt. 
ove Conſider Strephon Soberly of things, 
What Strange Inquietudes Love always Brings, 
The Fooliſh Fears, Vain Hopes, and Jealouſies, 
Wich Gill attend upon this Fond Diſeaſe: 


| 1 
How * 
, 
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16 LOVE Triumphant 
How ydu muſt Cringe and Bow, Submit and m_ 
Call ev'ry Feature, ev'ry Look, Divine ; 

Commend each Sentence with an humble Smile, 
_ Tho? Non-Sence, Swear it is a heav?nly Style. 

| Servilely Rail at all, She diſapproves, 

And as Ignobly Flatter All, She Loves. 
Renounce your very Sence, and ſilent Sir, 13 
While ſhe puts off Impertinence for Wit. 


Like Setting Dog new Whip d for Springing Game, 


Lou muſt be made by Due Correction Tame: 
But if you can endure the Nauſeous Rule 

Of Woman, do, Love on, and be a Fool. 

Lou know the Danger, your own Methods Uſe, 
The Good, or Evil's.in your pow'r-to Chuſe; 
But whod expect a Short, and Dubious Bliſs 1 


On the Declining of a Precipice: 
Where if he Slips, not Fate it ſelf can Save I 
The falling Wrerch from an Untimely Grave. 1 


Thou Great Directrix of our Minds, Said I, I. 
We Safely on your Dictates may rely: Ye 


over 'R E ASON. 17 
And that which you have now ſo Kindly Preſt 
Is True, and without Contradiction Beſt; 


But with a Steady Sentence to controul 


The Heat, and Vigor of a Youthful Soul, 


While Gay Temptations hover in our Sight, 
And daily bring New Objects of Delight, 
Which on us with Surprizing Beauty Smile, 
Is Difficult; but *tis a Noble Toyl. 


The Beſt may Slip, and the moſt Cautious fall; 
He's more than Mortal that ne re Err'd at all, 


And, tho? fair Delia has my Soul poſſeſt 
| Tie Chaſe her bright Idea from my Breaſt: 


At Leaſt Pl make one Eſſay, if I fail, 

And Delia's Charms o'er Reaſon does prevail 
I may be ſure from Rigid Cenſures free, 
Love was my Foe, and Love's a Deity: 


Then Sherejoyn'd, may you Succeſsful proye 


In your Attempt to curb Imperious Love. 
Then will Proud Paſſion own her Rightful Lord; 
You to your ſelf, I to my Throne reſtor'd ; 
But to confirm your Courage, and inſpire 
Your Reſolution with a bolder Fire, 
Fol- 


LOVE 2 
Follow me Youth! IN ſhow. you that ſhall more : 
Your Soul to Curſe the Tyranny of Love. 


ad. 


Then ſhe convey'd.me to à Diſmal Shade, 

Which Melancholy Yew, and Cyprus made; 

Where I beheld an Antiquated Pike 

[|| Of rugged Building in a Narrow Ille; 
[Il The Water round it gave a Nauſeous Smell, 
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1 Like Vapours Steeming from a Sulphurous Cell. 
Tue Ruimd Wall compos'd of Stinking Mud, 
ih Ofegrown with Hemlock, on Supporters Stood, | 

1 As did the Roof, ungrateful to the View 

ll Twas both an Hoſpital, and Bedlam too. 
Before the Entrance mould ring bones were Spread 
I Some Skellirons Intire, ſome Lately dead, 

A little Rubbiſh looſly Scatter'd o'er. 0 
Their Bodies, Uninterr'd lay round the Door. 


— — 8 2 = te Tc 2 e 


0 
No Fumral Rites to any here were paid, 
Bur Dead like Dogs into the Duſt convey'd. 


From. Hence, by Reaſon's Conduct, I was brought 
Thro? various turnings to a en v aut, | 


ovet REASON. 19 | 
Where I beheld, and *cwasa Mouroful Sight, | 
Vaſt Crouds of Wretches, all debarr' d from Light; : 
But What a few dim Lamps expiring had, 


Which made the Proſpect more amazing Sad; 
Some Wept, Some Rav d, Some Muſically Mad- 


| come Swearing Loud, and Others Laughing; Some | 
| Were always T alking, Others always Dumb. > 
Here One, a Dagger i in his Breaſt, expires, _ 

And quenches with tus Blood his Antrous fires: 7 


There Hangs a Second, and not far Remov d, 
A Third lies poiſon'd, Who Falſe Celia Loved. 


All Sorts of Madneſs, Evry Kind of Death, 
By which Unhappy Mortals loſe their Breath, 


Was there expo d before my Wondring Eyes 
The Sad Effect of Female Treacheries. 


Others I Saw, which were not quite bereft 


Of Senſe, tho very Small Remains were left 90 95 


urſing the fatal n of their Youth, 


| Th ſe on the Left Upon the Right a View | 
A Equal Horrour, n Mis FF too, 


en 
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Amazing all employ'd my troubl'd thought, 


And with New Wonder, New Averſion brought. 
There I beheld a Wretched num'rous Throng 
Of Pale Lean Mortals, ſome lay Stretch'd along 

On Beds of Straw, Diſconſolate and Poor, 

Others extended Naked on the Floor: 

Exird from Humane Pity, here they lie ” 

And Know No End of Misry till they Die: 
But Death which comes in Gay, and Proſperous Days 
Too Soon, in times of Miſery Delays. 


Thefe Dreadful Spectacles had ſo much Pow” 15 
I Vow'd, and Solemoly, to Love No more: 
For ſure that Flame is Kindled from Below, 
W hich breeds ſuch Sad variety of Woe, 


Then we Aten di by ſome few 20380 5 


From this Stupendious Scene of Miſeries; f 
Lf Bold Reaſon brought me to another Cave | 
1 


Diark as the Inmoſt Chambers of the Grave. 
| Here Youth She cry'd, in the Acuteſt Pain 
| T hoſe Villains lie, who have their Fathers Slain. 


Stabi 


over REASON 23 | 

Stab'd their Own Brothers, Nay their Friends,to pleaſe | 
Ambiitus, Proud, Revengeful Miſtreſſes; ; 

| Who after all their Services, preferr'd 
Some Rugged Fellow af the Brawny Herd, 
Before theſe Wretches, who def pairing dwell 
In Agonies, no Humane Tongue can tell. 
Darkneſs prevents the too Amazing Sight, 
And you may bleſs the Happy Want of Light. 
But my tormented Ears were filPd with Sighs, | 


ys 
Expiring Groans, and lamentable Cries, 

: So very Sad I could endure no more, 

Methought I felt the Miſeries they bore, 


Then to my Guide ſaid I, for pitty now 
Conduct me Back, here I Confirm my Vow ; 
Which if I dare Infringe, be this my Fate, 


To Die thus Wretched, and Repent too Late, 
The Charms of Beauty Til no more purſue; 


Delia Fare wel, Fare wel for ever too. 


u M. Then we return d to the Deliglitful Grove, 
Stabe Wwe Reaſon Still diſſwaded me from Love. 
__ 1 C 5 Lou 
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You See, She, cry'd what Miſery attends 

On Love, and Where too frequently it Ends; "IE 
And let not that Unweildy Paſſion Sway 
Your Soul, which none but Whining Fools Obey. | 
The Maſculine, brave Spirit, Scorns to Own 
That Proud Uſurper of my Sacred Throne; 
Nor with Idolatrous Devotion pays 
To the Falſe God, or Sacrifice, or Praiſe. 

The Syrens Muſick Charms the. Sailers Ear, 


But he is ruin'd, if he Stops to hear; 


N 
iti 
! 7 
| 
[ 


10 
{ 
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And if you Liſten, Love's Harmonious Voice, 
As much Delights, as certainly Deſtroys. 
Ambroſia mixd with Aconite may have 

A Pleaſant Taft, but Sends you to the Grave; 


| For tho the, Latent; Poiſon may be ſtill 
EA While, It very Seldom fails to Kill, 


But who'd, partake the Eood of Gods to Die 
Winhin a Day, or Live 1 in Miſery, 5 | 
IH Who'd Eat with Emperours, if Oer bis, Head 
| * K Poniard Hung, but by a Single Thread? 
Loves Banguets are Extravagantly, Sweet. 
| And eicher Ki, ar Surſalt, all char Eat: 
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Who, when the Sated Appetite is tir d, E 
Even Loath the Thoughts of what they once admir d. 
You've promis d Strephon, to forſake the Charms 


Of Delia, tho She Courts you to her Arms; 
And ſure I may your Reſolution truſt, 


You'll Never want Temptation, but be Juſt. 


Vows of this Nature, Youth, muſt not be Broke: 1 


Yowre always Bound, tho tis a Gentle Yoke, 
Wou'd Men be Wiſe, and my Advice purſue; _ 
Love's Conqueſt would be ſmall, his Triumphs Few? 
For Nothing can oppoſe his Tyranny, 

With ſuch a Proſpect of Succeſs as I: 

Me he Deteſts, and from my Preſence Flies, 

Who know his Arts, and Stratagems deſpiſe j_ 
By which he cancels mighty Wiſdom's Rules 

To make himſelf the Deity of Fools: 

Him Dully they adore, him blindly Serve, 

Some while they re Sots, and others while they Starve, 


For thoſe, who under his Wild Conduct go, 


Either come Cockſcombs, or he makes em ſo. 
His Charms deprive, by their Strange Influence, 
The Brave of Courage, and the Wiſe of Sence ; 


In 
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In Vain Philoſophy wou'd ſer the mind WE 
At Liberty, if once by him Confin'd : 

The Scholars Learning, and the Poets wit 
A While may Struggle, but at laſt Submit: 
Wen weigb'd Reſults, and Wiſe Concluſions ſeem 
But Empty Chat, Impertinence to him. 


His Opiates Seize fo Strongly on the Brain, 

They make all Prudent Applications Vain. 

If therefore you Reſolve to Live at Eaſe, 

To taſt the Sweetneſs of Internal Peace; 

Wou'd not for Safety to a Battle fly, 

Or Chuſe 4 Shipwreck, if afraid to die, 
Far from theſe pleaſurable Shades remove, . | 
And leave the Fond pat Toy] a Love. = 


„ This ſaid, She Vaniſh'd, and Methoughe I found | 
| | My ſelf tranſported to a Riſing Ground, 1 
From whence I did a Pleaſant Vale Survey; ; 
il Large was the Proſpect, Beautiful, and Gay. 14 
I There I beheld th* Apartments of Delight, 1 
| = Whoſe curious Forms Oblig'd the 9 Sight, V 
: f 


Some 


ht, 


| The Seats of Private and Exalted Joys. 


A Stately Building in a Spacious Wood, 


With Lofty Walls, and cooling Streams embrac'd: 


Others, in Shady Groves, retir'd from Noiſe, 
At a great Diſtance I perceiv d there ſtood 


Whoſe Guilded Turrets rais d their beauteous Heads, 


High in the Air to View the Neighbouring Meads, | 
Where Vulgar Lovers Spent their H appy Da 
In Ruſtick Dancing and Delightful Plays.” — 


But while I gaz'd with Admiration round, 


| Theard from far Celeſtial Muſick ſound, _ 
80 Soft, So Moving, So Harmonious all, RE 


The Artful Charming Notes did riſe and fall; | 


My Soul, tranſported with the Grateful Ayres, 


Shook off the Preſſures of its Former Fears. 


I felt afreſh the Little God begin 


To Stir himſelf, and Gently move within: 
Then I repented I had vow'd no more 
To Love, or Delia's Beauteous Eyes ador F 


Why am I now condemn'd to Baniſhment, | 


over REASON. 25 
Some in Full View upon the Champion plac'd, | 


26 1 0 p E e 
I Sighing cry'd? Why ſhou'd I live in Pain 
Thoſe Fleeting Hours, which ne're return again! 5 
O Delia! what can wretched Strephon do? 
Inhumane to himſelf, and falſe to you. 


r 


Tis true, I've promis d Reaſon to remove 

From theſe Retreats, and quit bright Delia's Love. 
But is not Reaſon partially Unkind? 

| | Are all her Votaries like me confin d? 


Muſt none, that under her Dominion Live, 
To Love, and Beauty, Veneration give? 


*Tis fatal to Return, and Death to Stay. = 
From you, bleſt Shades, (if I may call you So To 


Why then did Nature Youthful Delia grace FB 
With ſuch Majeſtick Mien, and Charming Face * 5 

mY Why did She give her that ſurprizing Air. oo! 
Wl Make her ſo Gay, Witty, and fo Fair? JI 
| | Miſtreſs of all, that can Affection Move; TI 
| If Reaſon will not Suffer us to Love? Fl 
| But Since it muſt be ſo, I'll Haſt away, « 
Il ; 


Inculpable) with mighty Pain I go. Del 
CompelFd from Hence, I leave my Quiet Here, It y 
| may find ys but 1 . wee. Put 


| 
l N 1 1 


then 
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Then turning round, I ſaw a Beauteous Boy, 
Such as of Old were Meſſengers of Joy: 
Who art thou, or from whence, if ſent, faid I, 
To me, my Halte requires a Quick Reply ? 


I come, he cry'd, from yon Celeſtial Grove, 


Where ſtands the Temple of the God of Love: 
With whoſe Important Favour you are Grac'd, 
And, Juſtly in his high protection plac'd. : 

Be Grateful, Strephon, and Obey that God, ; 
Whoſe Sceptre ne*er is chang d into a Rod, 


That God to whom the Haughty, and the Proud, 
The Bold, the Braveſt, nay the Beſt have bow'd: 


That God, whom all the Leſſer Gods adore ; 
Firſt in Exiſtence, and the Firſt in Pow'r, 


From him I come, on Embaſſy Divine, 


To tell thee Delia, Delia may be thine. 

To whom all Beauties rightful Tribute pay, 
Delia the Young, the Lovely, and the Gay. 
If you Dare puſh your Fortune, if you Dare 
Put be reſoly'd, and preſs the yielding Fair. 


Sue: 
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[| Succeſs, and Glory will your Labours Crown; 
For Fate does rarely on the Valiant Frown. 5 


But were you ſure to be Unkindly us d, 
Coldly receiv d, and Scornfully Refus'd; 

He Greater Glory, and more Fame obtains, @_ 
Who Looſes Delia, than who Phyllis Gains. 
But to prevent all Fears, that may ariſe, "26 
(Tho Fears ne er move the Daring, and the Wiſe) 
In the Dark Volumes of Eternal Doom, 

Where all things Paſt, and Preſent, and to Come 
Are Writ, I ſaw theſe Words; It is Decreed 
That Strephow s Love to Delia ſhall Succeed, 


What wou'd you more? while Youth and Vigour laſt, 
Love, and be Happy, they Decline to faſt: 


- 4 x 8 * — » 4 922 — by © 
= RT Rr 2 


In Youth alone you're capable to prove 
The mighty Tranſports of a Generous Love, 
ll For dull Old Age with fumbling Labour Cloys 
ll Beforethe Bliſs, or gives bnt Wither'd Joys; 
Youth's the beſt time for Action Mortals have, 
That Paſt, they touch the Confines of the Grave. 
Now if you hope to lie in Delias Arms, 


| To Die i in __ and | Difolve in Charms, | 
3 Le 


over RE ASC Gl 
Quick to the Bliſsful en fly, 
© Where all is one continu'd Extacy. 


Delia Impatiently expects you there, 
And fire you will not diſappoint the Fair. 
None but the Impotent, or Old, wou'd ſtay, 


When Love Invites, and Beauty calls away. 


Oh, you convey, ſaid I, dear charming Boy! 

Into my Soul a Strange Diſorder'd Joy. 

I wou'd, but dare not your Advice purſue; 

Poe promis'd Reaſon, and 1 muſt be true: 
Reaſon's the Rightful Empreſs of the Soul, 
Does all Exorbitant Deſires controu — || 
Checks ev'ry Wild Excurſion of the Mind, | 
By her Wiſe Dictates, Happily coahtnd.. [| 
And he, that will not her Command Obey, l 
Leaves a ſafe Convoy i in a Dangerous Sea. 
True, I Love Delia to a vaſt Exceſs, 

But 1 muſt try to make my Paſſion Leſs: 
Try, if I can, if Poſſible, I Will; 

For I have Vow'd, and mut that Vow fulfil, 


Oh! 


30 IO E Triumphant 
Oh! had I not, with what a Vigorus Flight 
- Cow'd I purſue the Quarrys of Delight? 
How cou'd I preſs Fair Delia in theſe Arms, 
Till 1 diffolv'd in Love, and ſhe in Charms. 
But now no more I mult her Beauties View, 
Yet Tremble at the Thought to leave her too. 
What wou'd I give, I might my Flame allow? 
But *tis forbid by Reaſon, and a Vow ; 
Two mighty Obſtacles; tho Love of Old 
Has brokethro' Greater, Stronger Powers controuPd. 
Shou'd I offend, by high Example taught, 
Twou'd not be an inexpiable Fau't. 8 
The Crimes of Malice have found Grace above, 447 
And ſure kind Heav a will ſpare the Crimes of Love: | 
Cowdſt thou, my Angel, but inſtruct me how 
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I might be Happy, and not break my Vow, 
Or by ſome Subtile Art diſſolve the Chain; 
You'd ſoon revive my dying Hopes again. | 
Reaſon and Love, I know, cou'd neer Agree; 
Both wou'd Command, and both Superior be. 


— 
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> 


K Of Salid Argument, and Wiſe Diſcourſe; 3 
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1 | Reaſon's ſupported by the Sinuie Force 
1 
f 
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But Love pretends to uſe no other Arms | 
Than Soft Impreſſions, and Perſwaſive Charms. | 
One muſt be Diſobey'd, and ſhall I prove | 
A Rebel to my Reaſon, or to Love? 
But then ſuppoſe I ſhou'd my Flame purſue, 
Deli may be Unkind, and Faithleſs too; 
Reject my Paſſion. with a Proud Diſdain, 
And Scorn the Love of ſuch an Humble Swain; 
- Þ Then I ſhou'd labour under Mighty Grief, 
Beyond all Hopes, or Froſpect of Relief: 
So that Methinks tis Safer to obey 
Right Reaſon, tho' ſhe bears a Rugged Sway, 
Than Love's ſoft. Rule, whoſe. Subjects undergo he 
Early or late too ſad a Share of Woe. 
Can I fo ſoon. forget: that Wretched Crew, | 
Reaſon juſt; now expos d before my View; ll 
If Delis ſhow'd be Cruel, I muſt be · | 
Aſad Partaker of their Miſery :- 
But your Encouragements ſo ſtrongly move, 
I'm almoſt tempted to purſue my Love: 
For ſure, no Treacherous Deſigns ſhou'd Dwell. 
io one that Argues, and Perſwades ſo well. 


e: 


For 
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For what cov'd Love by my Deſtruction gain? 
Love's an Immortal God, and I a Swain : 
And ſure I may, without Suſpicion, truſt 

A God, for Gods can never be Unjuft. 


Right you Conclude, reply d the Smiling Boy; 
Love ruines none, tis Men themſelves deftroy ; 
And thoſe vile Wretches, which you lately ſaw 
Tranſgreſs'd his Rules, as well as Reaſon's Law. 
They're not Love's Subjects, but the Slaves of Luſt, 
Nor is their puniſhment ſo Great, as Juſt. [ 
For Love and Luſt Eſſentially divide, - 


Like Day, and Night, Humility, and Pride: |} 

One darkneſs Hides, Yother does always Shine, 

This of Infernal Make, and that Divine. 

' Reaſon no Generous Paſſion does Oppoſe; _ l 

| [ *Tis Luſt, not Love, and Reaſon, that are Foes. ] 

/ | | She bids you Scorn a Baſe Inglorious Flame, 3 0 

Black as the Gloomy Shade, from whence it came, | 

l In this "ub Precepts ſhould Obedience find, 1 
1 


But your's is not of that Ignoble Kind, |) 


Lou 


You Err in thinking ſhe wou'd Diſapprove 
The brave Perſuit of Honourable Love 

And then fore Judge what's Harmleſs an Offence, 
Invert her Meaning, and Miſtake her Sence. 
She coud not ſuch inſipid Counſel give, 

As not to Love at all, tis not to Live; 

But where bright Virtue, and true Beauty lies, 
And that's in Delia, Charming Delia's Eyes. 
Coud you, contented, ſee th OY 


In Old Alexis dull Embraces laid? 4 488 


Or Rough-hewn Tyterus poſſeſs ani 
 Which/are in Heav n, the Heavꝰ'n of Delius Arms 


Conſider, Youth, mn, you forego, 
The moſt Intire Felicity Belo-F ;, 
Which is by Fate alone reſerv d forſou 
Monarchs have been deny'd, ſor Monarehs ſue 
I own ᷑tis Diffiunlt: to gain the Prize, 
Or 'twou'd bg Cheap, and. Low in Noble Eyes ; 3. 


— 


But there is one Soſt Minute, When the Mind 


Is left unguarded, waiting to be king 2 7 
Which the Wiſe Lover underſtanding; right, 


Steals in like Day upon the Wings of Lighr. 
| DD. - 
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View her, and then forſake her, if you will. 


_ 'Tis Brave toperiſh by a Noble Fall. 
Beauty no Mortal can reſiſt, and Jove 

| Laid by his Grandure to Indulge his Love. 
- Reaſon, if I do Err, my Crime forgive? 


LOVE Triumphant 
You urge your Vow, but can thoſe Vows prevail 


' Whoſe firſt Foundation, and whoſe Reaſon fail? 


You vow'd to leave fair Delia, but you thought = 


Your Paſſion was a Crime, your Flame aFav't; 


But ſince your Judgment err'd, it has no Force 


To Bind at all, but is Diſſolv d of Courſe. 


Ad therefore Heſitate no longer here, 
But Baniſh all the dull Remains of Fear. 


Dare you be Happy Youth, but Dare and Be; . 
Tl be your Convoy to the Charming She. 3: 
What ſtill Irreſolute? Debating Kill? | 


Ill go, ſaid I, once more vll venture All, 


Angels alone without offending live 
I go aſtray, but as the Wiſe have done, 
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Then 


And Act a Folly, which they did not ſhun. 
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Then we, deſcending to a ſpacious Plain, 

Were ſoon ſaluted by a Numerous Train 

Of Ha ppy Lovers, who conſum' d their Hours, 

With conſtant Jollity, in Shad y Bowrs. 

There I beheld the Bleſt Variety 

| Of Joy, from al! Corroding Troubles free ; 

Each follow d his own Fancy to Delight; 

Tho all went Different Ways, yet all went Right, | 

None err'd, or miſsꝰd the Happineſs he Sought 

Love to one Center every Twining brought. 

We paſt thro? numerous Pleaſant Fields, and Glades, 

By murm'ring Fontinels, and peaceful Shades. 

Till we approach d the Confines of the Wood, 

| Where mighty Love s Immortal Temple Rood, | 

| Round the Celeſtial Fane in Goodly Rows, 

And Beauteous Order Amorous Myrtle grows, 

Beneath whoſe Shade expecting Lovers Wait 

For the Kind Minute of Indulgent Fate: | 

Each had his Guardian Cupid, whoſe chief cafe, 
j 


by ſecret Motions was to Warm the Fair, 
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To kindle eager Longings _ the Joy, 
To move th e low, and to fn line the Coy. 


The Clones $Pabric ch charm'dn my Wont Sight, 
e 


Of vaſt Extent, and of Pro raph mew 


The Caſe was Marble, but the Polifhvl Stone 


193 22 n. 


With ſuch an admirable Lultre ſtione, 


As if ſome Archi hett Divide ad trove 


Toutd tdo Ao the Palla ace 0 of mperial Jobe. 


The poll rous es of Matty Gall were 5 made 
7 Diatnonds' 85 0 Fa —— inlalo. 
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Here ſtood the inged G uards i in order bea, 
Wich Shining Darts, and Got n n Olivers g grac d. 
As we approach, they clap d Their Joyful Wings; 
And cryda aloud tune, tune de weg Strings ; 4 
The Grateful Yourh is come to \Sagrifice— 
At Delis? 8 ; Altar, to bright 'Deliz's Eyes: 8 


With Flarmony Divine his Soul Inſpire, 1 11 | : 
That he may boldly Touch the Sacred Fir ire, 


And ye, that wait upon the Bluſhing Fair, 1 
Celeſtial Incence and Perfumes prepare; 


While 


Vhile 
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While our _ God ler Pantiog, — 
Refines, ber Ms, ay in * CHAI 


Ent ring, the nn D * eaviſh's yes 


A Wondrous Scene of Glory dich ſurprize. 
The Riches, Symmetry, and Brightneſs, all 
Did equally for Admiration call: 


But the Deſcription isa Labour fit 
For none beneath a Laureat Angels Wit. 


Amidſt the Temple was an Altar, made 
Of folid Gold, where Adoration's paid. 
Here I perform d the uſual Rites with Fear, 
Not daring boldly to approach too Near ; 


Lin from the God a Smiling Cupid came 


And bid me touch the Conſecrated Flame; yi: 1 
Which done, my Guide my eager Steps convey*d 
To the Apartment of the beauteous Maid. 


Before the Entrance was her Altar rais d, 


On Pediſtals of poliſh'd Marble plac'd. 
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By it her Guardian Capid always ſtands, 
Who Troops of Miffionary Loves commands. 
To him with ſoft Addreſſes all repair; 

Each for his Captive humbly begs the Fair; 
Tho ſtill in vain they Importum d, for He 
Wou'd give Incouragement to none, but Me. 
There ſtands the Youth, he cryd, muſt taſte the Bliſs, 
'The lovely Delia can be none, but His. 

Fate has Selected Him, and Mighty Love 
Confirms Below, what That decrees Above. 

Then preſs no more, there's not another Swain 
On Earth, but Strephon can bright Delia gain. 
Kneel Youth, and with a grateful Mind renew 
Your Vows, Swear youll Eternally be true : 

But if you dare be Falſe, dare Perjur'd prove 
You'll find in ſure Revenge Affronted Love 
As Hot, as Fierce, as terrible as Juve. 
Hear Me, ye Gods, ſaid I, now hear me ſwear = 
By all that's Sacred, and by all that's Fair! 

If I prove Falſe to Delis, let me fall 

The Common Obloquy, condemnd by all. 


65 


ö Then he expos d the nd Sleeping Maid 
| Upon a Couch of New-blowa Roſes laid. 


Ten Thouſand Charms attended ev'ry Grace. 


 ASecret Rapture to my throbbing Heart. 
The Nymph imptiſon d in the brazen Tow'r, 


Leſs Beautiful appear d, and yet her Eyes 
Brought down that God from the neglected Skies. 


over REASON. n 


Let me the utmoſt of your Vengeance. try, 


Forc d to Live Wretched, and Unpittied Die. | 


The bluſhing Colour in her Cheeks expreſt, 
What tender Thoughts iaſpir'd her heaving Breſt. | 
Sometimes a Sigh half Smother'd ſtoul away, 


Then She wou'd Strephon, charming Strephon ſay 


Sometimes She Smiling cry d you Love tis true. 
But will you always, and be Faithful too? 5 
Ten Thouſand Graces play'd about her Face 


Each admirable Feature did Impart 
When Jove deſcended in a Golden Show?r, 


So moving, ſo tranſporting was the Sight, 
So much a Goddeſs Delia ſeem'd, fo Bright 


40 | L 0 F E Triumphant 


My raviſird Soul, with Secret Wonder Fraugh, : 
Lay all Difſolv'd in r of Thought. 


Long time T gaz d but as I trembling "MAE 
Nearer to take a more obliging g View: 
It Thunder" d Loud, and the ungratefal-Noiſe 
| Wt Me and pn nnn ro lt my Jos. 


| THE 
Fortunate Complaint. 
A Strephon in a Wither'd Cyprus Shade, 


For Anxious Thought, and Sighing Lovers 


made, | 
Reſolving lay upon bis wretched State, 
And the hard Uſage of too Partial Fate; 
Thus the ſad Youth Complain d. Once Happy Swain, 
| Now the moſt Abje& Shepherd of the Plain: 
Where's that Harmonious Conſort of Delights, 
Thoſe Peaceful Days, and Pleaſurable Nights; 
That Generous Mirth, and Noble Jollity, 
| Which Gayly made the Dancing Minutes fly? 
Diſpers'd, and Baniſh'd from my troubld Breaſt - 
Nor leave me one Short Interval of Reſt, 


Why do! Lincs a hopeleſs Flame, 
And play in Torment ſuch a Looſing Game? 


42 The Fortunate Complaint. 

All things conſpire to make my Ruine ſure; 
When Wounds are Mortal, they admit no Cure. 
But Heav'n ſometimes does a Mirac'lous thing, 
When our Laſt Hope is juſt upon the Wing; 
And in a Moment drives thoſe Clouds away, 
Whoſe Sullen Darkneſs hid a Glorious Dey. 


" why wasT 3 or why do I Survive, - 

To be made Wretched, only kept Alive? 

Fate is too Cruel in the harſh Decree, 

That I muſt Live, yet Live in Miſery. | 

Are all its White, its Happy Momeats gone, 

Muſt Strephon be unfortunate Alone? 

On other Swains it Laviſhly beſtows ; 5 
On chem each N ymph Neglected Favour throws. 
They meet Compliance ſtill in ev*ry Face, 5 | 
And lodge their Paſſions in a kind Embrace: F-1 
_ Obtaining from the ſoft Incurious Maid 
True Love for Counterfeit, and Gold for Lead. 51 
Zucceſs on Mepias always does attend; 
Inconſtant Fortune is his Conſtant, Friend: 


The Fortunate Complaint. 43 
He levels Blindly, yet the mark does hit, 
And owes the Victory to Chance not Wit. 


But let him conquer e er one Blow be * 3 


d be Mævius to have Mevias Luck. 

Proud of my Fate, I wou'd not Change my Chains 
For all the Trophies Purring Mevius gains, 

But rather till Live Delia's Slave, than be ; 


Like Mevias Silly, and like Mevias free. 


But he is Happy; loves the Common Road, 
And, Fack-horſe like, joggs on beneath his Load: 

IE Phillis Peeviſh, or Unkind does prove, 

| Tt ne er diſturbs his Grave Mechanic Love. 

A little Joy his Languid Flame contents, 


And makes him Eaſy under all Events. 

But when a Paſſion's Noble and Sublime, 5 
And higher ſtill would ev'ry Moment climb: 
| If 'tis accepted with a Juſt Return, 

| The Fire's Immortal, will for ever Burn; 
And with ſuch Raptures fills the Lovers Breaſt, 
That Saints in Paradiſe ſcarce more are Bleſt. 


00 N | The Fortunate Rn 


But I lament my Miſeries in vain, 

For Delia hears me Pityleſs, Complain. 

Suppoſe ſhe Pitties, and heleves me True; 

What Satisfa tion can from thence accrue, 

Unleſs her Pity makes her Love me too? 

Perhaps ſhe Loves, (*tis but Perhaps, I fear, 
For that's a Bleſſiing can't be bought too dear, ) 

If ſhe has Scruples, that oppoſe her Wil}, 

I muſt, Alas, be Miſerable till. | 

Tho? if ſhe Loves, thoſe Scruples ſoon wil fly 

Before the Reagnings of the Deity. 

For where Love enters, he will Rule alone, 

And ſuffer no Copartner in his Thone : 

And thoſe falſe Arguments, that wou'd repel | 

His high InjugRions, teach us to Rebel. 


What Method can poor Strephon then Propound 
To cure the Bleeding of his fatal Wound: 
If ſhe, who guided the vexatious Dart, 
Reſolves to Cheriſh and increaſe the Smart 2 
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The Forturtite Complaint. 45 
. Youth, from theſe Unhappy Plains remove 
Leave the Perſute of Unſuoceſsful Love; 
Go, and to foreign SWains thy Griefs relate; 

Tell em the Cruelty of frowning Fate: 
7 ell 'em the N oble Charms of Delias Mind, 
Tell em how Fair, but tell em how Unkind. 
And when thou haſt few Years in Sorrow ſpent, 
(For ſure they cannot be of large Extent,) 1 OE 


Þ In Prayers for her thou loveſt, Reſign thy Breath, 2 


Here ſpaus'd the Swain. When Delia driving by 
Her Bleatiug Flocks to ſome freſh Pafture nigl, 
By Love directed, did her Steps convey | 
Where Strephon, wrap'd in Silent\Sorrows, ay ; 
As ſoom as he perceivꝰd the Beauteous Maid, | 
| Heroſe een trembling, ſaid. | 


When humble sup Pian i God'sappeaſe, 1 
Andin Severe Afflictions beg for Eaſe 
Wich Conſtant Importunity they ſue, 

And their Petit tions ev'ry Day renew: 


Grow 


46 


The Fortunate Complaint. 
Grow (till more earneſt as they are deny'd, 


Nor one well-weigh'd Expedient leave untry'd - 
Till Heav'o, thoſe Bleſſings, they enjoy'd before, | 
Not only does Return; but gives *em more. 


Oh, do not blame me, Delia! If I preſs 


So much, and with Impatience, for Redreſss. 
My Fond rous Griefs no Eaſe my Soul allow, | 
For they're next to Intolerable now ; Fnt Wo + 
How ſhall I then ſupport em, when they grow | 
To an Exceſs, to a Diſtracting Woe ? = 
Since youre indow'd with a Celeſtial Mind, 7 
Relieve like Heav'n, and like the God's be Kind 
Did you perceive the Torments, I endure, | 
Which you firſt caus d, and you alone can Cure: 
They wou'd your Virgin Soul to Pity move; 
And Pity may at laſt be chang'd ro Love. 
Some Swains, I own, Impoſe upon the Fair, | 
And lead the Incautious Maid into a Snair. 
But let them Suffer for their Perjury, | 
And do not puniſh Others Crimes in Me. „ 


11 


The Fortunate Complaint. 47 
If there's ſo many of our Sex untrue, 

Yours ſhou'd more kindly uſe the faithful Few. | 
Tho Innocence too oft Incurs the Fate = 
Of Guilt, and Clears it felf ſometimes too Late. 


Lour Nature is to Tenderneſs Inclin'd ; 

And why to Me, to Me alone Unkind ? 
A Common Love, by other Perſons ſhewn, 
Meets with a full Returo, but Mine has None: 
Nay ſcarce Believ'd: tho? from Deceit as Free, 
As Angels Flames, can for Archangels be. 

A Paſſion Feign'd at no Repulſe 1 1s Griev'd ; 

And values Little if it bent receiv'd; 

But Love Sincere reſents the ſmalleſt Scorn, 
And the Unkindneſs does in Secret Mourn. 


Sometimes I vleaſe my ſelf, and think you are 
Too Good, to make me Wretched by Deſpair. 
That Tenderneſs, which in your Soul is plac'd, 


Will move you to Compaſſion ſure at laſt. 
But when I come to take a Serious View 


Of my own Merits, I Deſpond of you. 
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18 The Fortunate Complaint. 


For what can Delin, Beautoous Delia ſoe 
To-raiſe in her the leaſt Eſteem of 'Me ? 


Tve nought that can encourage my Addreſs, 


My Fortune's Lietle; and my Worth is leſs. 
But if a Love of the Sublimeſt Kind 


Can make Impreſſions on a Generous Mind : 


If all has Real Value, that's Divine, 


There cannot be a Nobler Flame chan Mine. 


And my Affection · can no more Diſtruſt: 
But what, Alas, will Helpleſs Pity do? 
You „ but you may deſpiſe me too. 
Still I am Wretched, if no more you give. 
The Starving Orphan can't on Pity Live, a 


He muſt receive the Food for which he crys, 
Or he conſumes; and tho much Pitied, Dies. 


MY 
1811 


My Torments (till do with my Paſſion grow. 


The more I Love the more I-undergoe. 
But ſuffer me no loager to remain 
Beneath the Preſſures of {o vaſt a Pain. 


* 1 
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The Fortunate Complaint. * 
My: Wound requires ſome ſpeedy Remedy: 
Delays are Fatal, when Deſpair's ſo nigh. 

Much T've endur'd, much more than J can tell; 
Too much, indeed, for one that Loves ſo well. 
When will the End of all my Sorrows be? 

Can you not love, Pm ſure, you pity me? 

But if I muſt new Miſeries ſuſtain, 

And be condemn'd to more, and ſtronger Pain; 
Ple not accuſe you, ſince my Fate is ſuch, | 
I pleaſe too lacks, and I love too much | 


Strephon, no more the bluſhing Delia ſaid, 
Excuſe the Conduct of a timerous Maid : 


Now I'm convinc'd your Love's ſublime and true, 
Such as I always wiſh'd co find in you. | 

| 

| 


Each kind Expreſſion, ev'ry tender Thought 


A mighty Tranſport in my Boſom wrought : 
And tho? in ſecret I your Flame approv'd, | 
l igh'd and griev'd, but durſt not own I lov'd | 
Tho now -O Strenſ on, be ſo kind to gueſs, | 


What Shame will not allow me to confeſs. 


My 


6 _- The Fortunate Complaint. 


The Youth encompaſs with a Joy ſo bright, T 
Had hardly Strength to bear the vaſt Delight; 
By too ſublime an Ecſtaſie poſſeſt, 1 1 
He trembl'd, gaz'd and claſp'd her to his Breaſt: 
Adord the Nymph that did his Pain remove, 
Vow'd Endleſs Truth, and Everlaſting Love. 
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Strephort 8 43 for Delia, 
, WIS + 
In an Epiſtle to C ELA DON. 


LL Men have Follies, which chey blindly 
A Trace 
Thro the Dark Turnings of a als ious 


Maze: 
But Happy Thoſe, who by a Prudent Care, 


Retreat betimes from rhe Fallacious Snare. 


The Eldeſt Sons of Wiſdom were not free 
From the ſame Failure you condemn in me: 
They lov'd, and by that glorious Paſſion led, 
Forgot what Plato, and Themſelves had ſaid, 
Love triumph'd oer thoſe dull Pedantick Rules, 
They had collected from the Wrangling Schools; 
And made em to his Nobler Sway ſubmit, 
"I In ages of all their Learning, Art and Wit: 
MS „ 


52 Strephon s Love for Delia, Juſtified, 


Their grave ſtarchrd Morals then unuſeful prov'd, 
Thoſe Duſty Characters he ſoon remov'd : 

For when his Shining Squadrons came in View, 
Their boaſted Reaſon murmur'd, and withdrew; 
| Unable to oppoſe their mighty Force 

With Phlegmatic Reſolves, and dry Diſcourſe. 


* as the Wileſt of the Wiſe have err d, 
T go aſtray, and am condemn'd unheard : 

My Faults you too ſeverely Reprehend, 

More like a rigid Cenſor, than a Friend. M.-Y 
Love is the Monarch Paſſion of the Mind. 
| Knows no Superior, by no Laws confin'd ; 
But triumphs ſtill, impatient of Controul, 


Oer all the Prond Endowments of the Soul. Fe 

| You own'd my Delia, Friend, Divinely Fair; | H 
When in the Bud her Native Beautys were. In 
Your Praiſe did then her Early Charms confels, T 
Yet you'd perſwade me to adore her leſ: BY 


You but the Non-age of her Beauty ſaw, 
But might from thence Sublime Ideas draw, 


And Bo 


In an Epiſtle to Celadon. 53 
And What She E, by what ſhe Was, conclude, 
For now She Governs thole, She then Subdu'd, 


Her Aſpect Noble, and Mature is grown, 
And ev'ry Charm in its full Vigour ſhown. 
There we may, Wondring, View diſtinctiy Writ 
The Lines of Goodneſs, and the Marks of Wit: 
Each Feature, Emulous of pleaſing Moſt, 
Does juſtly, ſome Peculiar Sweerneſs boaſt. 
And her Compoſure's of ſo Fine a Frame, 
Pride cannot hope to Mend, nor Envy Blame. : 


When the Immortal Beauties of the Skies 
Contended naked for the Golden Prize: 
I The. Apple had not fall'n to Venus Share, 
; Had I been Paris, and my Delia there. | | 
In whom alone We all their Graces find, 
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The moving Gayety of Venus joyn'd | 
With Juno's A ſpect, and Minerva's Mind. 


Nie but thoſe Nymphs, which other Swainsadore 
And [You'll value Charming Delia ſtill the more. 


* 
L Fog 


54 Strephon's Love for Delia, Juſtify'd: 
Dorinda's Mien's Majeſtic, but her Mind 

Is to revenge, and Peeviſhneſs inclin'd : 
Myrtills's Fair, but yet Myrtilla's Proud; 

Cloe has Wit, but Noiſy, Vain, and Loud: ? 


Melania doats upon the ſillieſt Things, 
And yet Melania like an Angel ſings. 


8 
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But in my Delia all indowments meet, 
All that is Juſt, A greeable, or Sweet; 
All that can Praiſe, and Adiniration move, 
All that r he e Wilen, and 6 the Braveſt it Love. 


— \ 


10 al Diſcourſe Shie 8 e and Gay, 
And neer wants ſomething Pertinent to ſay. 
For if the Subjects of a ſerious Kind, 


Her Thoughts are Manly, and her Senſe relied ; 


But if Divertive, her Expreſſions fir, 

Good Language joyrd, with Inoffenſive Wit. 
So Cautious always, that ſhe neꝰer affords 

An Idle Thought the Charity of Words, 


The Vices common to her Sex can find 
No Room, Cen in the Suburbs of her Ming. 


„ pn wn = 


In an Epiſtle to Celadon. 35 
Concluding Wiſely, She's In Danger ftill, 1 
From the meer Neighbourhood of Induſtrious Ill: 
Therefore at Diſtance keeps the Subtile Foe, 
Whoſe near Approach would Formidable grow. 
While the Unwary Virgin is Undone, | 
And Meets the Miſery, which ſhe ought to ſhun. 


Her Wit is Penetrating, Clear, and Gay, 

But let's true Judgment, and Right Reaſon Sway: 
Modeſtly Bold, and Quick to Apprehend, 

Prompt in Replys; but Cautious to Offend. 

Her Darts are Keen, but Levell'd with ſuch Care, 
They neer fall ſhort, and ſeldom fly too far: 
For when ſhe Rallies, is with ſo much Art, 


We Bluſh with Pleaſure, and with Rapture ſmart. 


Oh Celedon! You wou d my Flame approve, 8» 
Did you but hear her Talk, and talk of Love: - 
That tender Paſſion to her Fancy brings ; 
The Frettyeſt Notions, and the Softeſt Things ? 
Which are by Her ſo movingly expreſt, | 
bas, fil with Ecſtancy my throbbing Breaſt, 2” 
E 4 "Tis | 


56 Strephon's Love for Del, Jaſtify'd : 
"Tis then the Charms of Eloquenos impart = 
Their Native Glorys) unimproved by Art: 
By what ſhe fays, I meaſure Things Above, 
And Gueks the Language of Seraphic Love. 


To the cool Boſom of a peaceful Shade, 
By ſome wide Beech, or lofty Poplar made; 


nl When Evning comes, we fecretly repair, 


To Breath in ptivate, and unbend our Care: 
And, while our Flocks in fruicful Paſtures feed, 
Some well-deſign'd Inſtructive Poem Read. 

Where uſeful Morals, with ſoft Numbers joyn d, 

At once Delight, and Cultivate the Mind: 
Which are by her to more Perfection brought, 

By Wiſe Remarks upon the Poets Thought. | 

So well ſhe knows the Stamp of Eloquence, 
The Empty Sound of Words from ſolid Senſe: 
The Florid Fuſtian of a Rhyming Spark, 
Whoſe random Arrow ne' er comes near the Mark, 
Can't on her Judgment be impos d, and paſs 
For Sterling Gold, when tis but Guilded Braſs. 
Oft in the Walks of an Adjacent Grove, 


Where 


\ 
8 

4 

| 
FT 
. 
2 
\ 
= 
I 


And bleſt with you, I know not where to find 
A Second CHo1ice; you take up all my Mind. 
Id not forſake theſe dear delightful Plains, 


| Where charming Delia, Love and Delia reigns; 


Where firſt we tmitally engag'd ro-Love; 
Shed Smiling ask me, whether Pd prefer, 


An humble Cottage on the Plains with her ? 


Before the Pompous Buildings of the Great, 
And find Content in that Inferiour State? 


Said I, the Queſtion you propoſe to me, Se 
Perhaps a Matter of Debate might be: 1 

Were the Degrees of my Affection lefs, = 
Than Burning Martyrs to the Gods expreſs. 


Ia you Te all I can deſire below, ü 
That Earth can give me, or the Gods beſtow; 


3 


For all the Splendor, that a Court can give, 


Where gaudy Fools, and Buſy Stateſmen live. 
Tho! Youthful Paris, when his Birth was known, 
Too Fatally related to a Throne, 

Forſook Oenone, and his Rural Sports, 


For Dangerous Greatneſs, and Tumultuous Courts 
et Fate ſhow'd offer me its Pow r in vain, 


For 


58 Strephon's Love for Delia, Juſtify d > | 


For what is Pow'r to ſuch an Humble Swain? 
I wou d not leave my Delia, leave my Fair, | - 
Tho half the Globe ſhould be affign'd my Share. 


And word you have me, Friend, reflect again, 8 
Become the Baſeſt, and the Worſt of Men? 


Oh do not urge me, Celadon, forbear 8 1 4 
I cannot leave her, ſhe's too charming Fair!k!sp 4 
Shou d I your Council in this Caſe purſue, - T 
Lou might ſupect me for a Villain too: Y 
For ſure that Perjur'd Wretch can never prove 1 
Juſt to his Friend, that's Faithleſs to his Love. V 
E 
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An Epiſtle to Delia. 


As thoſe, who hope hereafter Heav'n to Share, 


A Rig'rous Exile here can calmly bear: 


And with Collected Spirits undergo 


The fad Variety of Pain below: | 

Yet with Intenſe Reflections antedate, 5 | 
The mighty Rapt ures of a Future State : 
While the bright Proſpect of approaching Joy 


Creates a Bliſs, no Trouble can deſtroy. 


So tho? Tm toſs'd by Giddy Fortune's Hand, | 
Eva to the Confinesof my Native Land; By 
Where I can hear the Stormy Ocean Roar, 
And break its Waves upon the foaming Shore: 

Tho? from my Delia baniſh'd all that's Dear, 
That's Good, or Beautiful, or Charming here; 


Yet flatt'ring Hopes encourage me to live, — | | 


And 
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60 An Epiſtle to Delia. 


And tell me Fate will kinder Minutes give; 


That the dark Treaſures of time contains 


A glorious day, will finiſh all my rains; bg 


And while I contemplate on Joys to come, 


_y Griefs are Silent, and Da Sorrows Dumb. 


- Believed Nhngh, believe the Clurming Fair, 


(When Truths conſpicuous, we need not Swear, | 


Oaths wou'd ſuppoſe a Diffidence in you, 
That I am falſe, my Flame fictitious too) 
Were I condemn'd by Fate's Imperial Power 


Neer to return to your Embraces more: 


Pd ſcorn whateer the buſy World cou'd give ; 
Twou'd be the worſt of Miſeries to Live. 
Forall my Wiſhes, and Delires purſue, 
AllTadmire, or Cover here, is you | 
Were I poſſeſt of your ſurpriſing Charms, 
And lodg'd again within my Delia's Arms: 
Then wou'd my Joys aſcend to that Degree, 


Cou 'd Angels Env . 255 wou'd Envy me. 


2 — Wn — g 2 OH 


CN 
— 


A 


An Epiftle to Delia. 


Ott as II wander in a ſilent Shade, 

When bold Vexation wou'd my Soul Invade: 
[ baniſh the rough Thought, and none purſue, 
But what inclines my Willing Mind to you. 
The ſoft Reflections on your Sacred Love, 
Like Sov'reign Antidotes, All Cares remove; 
Compoſing ev'ry Faculty to Reſt, 

They leave a Grateful Flavour in my Breaſt. 


Retird ſometimes into a Lovely Grove, 
think o'er all the Stories of our Love. 
What mighty Pleaſure J have oft poſſeſt, 
| When with a Maſculine Embrace I preſt 
The Lovely Delia to my heaving Breaſt. _- 
Then J remember, and with vaſt Delight, 
The kind Expreſſions of the parting Night: 
Merhought, the Sun too Quick returmd agen, 
And Day was neer Impertinent till then. 
Strong and Contrafted was our Eager Bliſs: | 
And Ages Pleaſure in each generous Rift: 


Years 


Flat, and Inſipid all their Courtſhip ſeem'd, 
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Yearsof Delight, in Moments we compriz'd, F 


And Heaven it ſelf was there Epitomiz d. A 
But when the Glories of the Eaſtern Light, = 
O'reflow'd the twiokling Tapers of the Night: Y 
Farewell my Delia, O Farewell ſaid I, 18 
The utmoſt Period of my time is N igh. F 
Too Cruel Fate forbids my Longer Stay, 8 
And Wretched Srrephon is compelbd Away. N 
But tho? I muſt my Native Plains forego, F 
Forſake theſe Fields, forſake my Delia too: 
No Change of Fortune ſhall for ever Move, 
Ihe ſettÞd Baſe of my Immortal Love. ] 
And muſt my Strephon, muſt my Faithful Swain, ID 
Be foro d, you cry d, toa Remoter Plain? D 
The Darling of my Soul ſo ſoon remov'd ; \ 
The Only Valu'd, and the beſt Below d. 1 
Tho Other Swains to me themſelves Addreſt, ; | 
Strephon was ſtill diſtinguiſh'd from the Reſt. ; 
. 


Little themſelves, their Paſſions leſs eſteem'd. 
17 - For 


An Epiſtle to Delia. 63 
For my Averſion with their Flames Inereas d, 
And none but Strephon Partial Delia pleas d. 
Tho' Tm depriv'd of my Kind Shepherd's Sight, 

Joy of the Day, and Bleſſing of the Night: 
Yet will you Strephon, will you Love me till ? 
However flatter me, and ſay you Will. I 


For ſhou'd you entertain a Rival Love, 
Shou'd you unkind to me, or Faithleſs prove; 
No Mortal &er cou'd half ſo Wretched be, 
For ſure no Mortal ever Lov'd like me. 


Your Beauty Nymph, ſaid I, my Faith Secures, 
Thoſe, you once Conquer muſt be always yours; 
For Hearts Subdu'd by your Victorious Eyes, 
n | No Force can Storm, no Stratagem Surprize. 
Nor can I of Captivity complain 
While Lovely Delis holds the Glorious Chain. 
The Cyprian Queen in Young Adonis arms 
Might fear, at laſt he wou'd deſpiſe her Charms. 
But I can never ſuch a Monſter prove, | 
To light the Bleſſings of my Delia's Love. 
In Wou'd 


A 


or 
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Woubd thoſe, who at Celeſtial Tables fit, 
Bleſt with Immortal Wine, Immortal Wit; 
Chuſe to deſcend to ſome Inferior Board, 


Which nought but stumm, and I; can 


afford ? 
Nor can Ie er to thoſe Gay Nymphs Addreſs, 


Whoſe Pride is greater, and whoſe Charms are leſs 


Their Tinſel Beauty may perhaps Subdue 
A Gaudy Coxcomb, or a Fulſome Beau; 
Blut ſem at beſt, Indifferent to me, 
Who none, but you, with Admiration See. 


Now wou'd the Rowling Orbs obey my Will, 
4 make the Sun a Second time ſtand ſtill; 

| And to the Lower World their Light Repay, 
When Conquering Joſhua robb d em of a Day. 
Tho our two Souls wou d different Paſſions prove, 
His was a Thirſt of Glory, Mine is Love. 

It will not be; the Sun makes haſt to Riſe, 


And takes Poſſeſſion of the Eaſtern Ski ies: 
Yet one Kiſs more, tho? Millions are too ſew, N 
And Delia ſince we muſt, muſt part, Adieu. 


8. 


As Adam by an Injur'd Maker driv'n 


II, as I walk, a pleaſant Shade I find, 


| In which the Artiſt has with wond'rous Care 
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From Edens Groves, the Viſinage of Heaven, on” 
Compell'd to wander, and oblig'd to bear 


The harſh Impreſſions of a Ruder Air, 4 


Wich mighty Sorrow, and with Weeping Eyes 
Look d back, and mourn'd the Los of Paradiſe: - 
With a Concern like his did I review | | 
My Native Plains, my Charming Delia too; 
For I left Paradiſe in Leaving you. 


It brings your fair Idea to my Mind, 

Such was the happy place, I Sighting ſay, 
Where I, and Delia, Lovely Delia, Lay - 
When firſt I did my tender thoughts impart, 
And made a Grateful Preſent of my heart. 
Or if my Friend in his Apartmeat, ſhows 
Some Peace of /azdickes, or of Angelos: 


Deſcrib'd the Face of one exceeding Fair; 


a | 


F | = Tho 
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Tho, at firfl Sigh I it may my Paſſion raiſe, 


And ev'ry Feature 1 admire, and Praiſe: 


Yet ſtill, methinks, upon a Second View, 
Tis not ſo Beautiful, ſo Fair as you. 


I I converſe with thoſe, whom moſt admit 
| Tohave a Ready, Gay, Vivacious Wit: 
They want ſome Amiable moving Grace, 
Some Turn of Fancy, that my Delia has. (Venv 
For ten Good Thoughts, amongſt the Crowd they 
Methinks — are Impertinent. 


Let . Shepherds, that 15 prone to Range, * 
With each Caprice, their Giddy humours 1 851 
They from Variety leſs Joys receive, 

Than you Alone are Capable to give. 

Nor will 1 envy choſe Ill-Judging Swains, 
What they enjoy's the Refuſe of the Plains. 

If for my Share of Happineſs below 

Kind Heav*n upon me Delia wou u'd beſtow ; 


Whatever Bleſſings it can give beſide, | 
Let all Mankind amongſt themſelves divide. 
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Eſſe quoq; in Fatis, „ Here tempus 


3 Quo Mare, quo Tellus, corraptaqʒ Regia Cæli 
5 Ardeat yer Mundi Moles o eroſa laboret, © 
0 , — Met. 
. 


Jou che black Days of Univerſal Doom, 

| N Which wond'rous OT” foretold, 
a che; 

What ſtrong Convulſions, what Rupendious Woe 


- Muſt Sinking Nature undergo 
Amidſt the Dreadful Wreck, and Final Overthrow' ? 


F 2 Methinks 
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Methinks I hear Her, Conſcious of her Fate, 
With Fearful Groans, and Hideous Cries 

Fill the Preſaging Skies; 

1 Unable to ſupport the Weight, 
* Or of the Prefent, or Approathing Miſeries. 
Methinks I hear Her Summon All 
Her Guilty Offspring, raving with Deſpair, 


2 8 And trembling, cy alond, Prepite, 
Ye Sublunary Pow'rs © Attend my Funeral ! 


as U. 


Sees, ſee the Tragical Portents, 
| Thoſe Diſmal Harbingers of Dire Events! 
Loud Thunders roar, and darted Light aings fly 
Through the dark Concave of the troubl-d Sky, 
The Frry Ravage is begun, the End is nigh. 
See how the Glaring Meteors Blaze! | © 
| Likebaleful Torches, Othey come 
To light, diſſolving Nature to her Tomb, 
And ſcatt ring round their Peſtilential Rays, : 
Strike the Affrighted Nations with a wild Amaze. Bu 


£ 


3 


Forſook by Providence, and all propitious Aid. 
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Vaſt Sheets of Flame, and Globes of Fire, | 
By an Impetuous Wind are driv? n 

Thro' all the Regions of th inferig Heaven, 
Till hid! in (plphe* ous Smoke, they ſcemingly expire. | 


III. 
Sad, and amazing tis to ſes, 


What mad Confuſion rages over All 


This ſcorching Ball, 
No Country i is exempt, no Nation free, 
But each partakes the Epidemic Miſery ? 
What diſmal Havock of Mankind is made 
By Wars, and peſtilence, and Dea 
Thro the whole mournful Earth? 
Which with a murdering Fury they invade, 


Whilſt Fiends let looſe, their utmoſt Rage employ 

5 To Ruin all things here below, 
Their Malice and Revenge no Limits know, 
But, in the Univerſal Tumult, All deſtroy. ; 


IF. 

Diſtrafted Mortals from their Cities s fly ; 
For Safety to their Champion Ground, 
But there no Safety can be found, 

The Vengeance of an Angry Diety, 

| With unrelenting Fury does incloſe them round. 

* And vwhilſt for Mercy ſomealoud im plore 

The God, they Ridicul'd before, 
And others raving with their Woe, 
(For Hunge r, Thirſt, Deſpair they undergo ) 
Blaſpheme and Curſe the Pow'r they ſhould adore, 
The Earth, parch'd up with Draught, her Jaws 


extends, 
 Andop'ning _ a Arcad ful Tomb, 


The howling Multitude, at once, deſcends 
To gather Alli into her Burning Womb, 


V. 


| 
| 
| ., = On the cue Cofagrain, 


The trembling Alps abſcond their A ged Heads YT 


In mighty Pillars of Infernal Smoke, 
Which from their bellowing Caverns wel 


| Hud ſuffocates whole Nations where it ſpreads. 


W 


Some 


VS 


ke 


Sometimes the Fire within divides 


The maſly Rivets of thoſe ſecret Chains, 


Which hold together their Prodigious Sides, 


And hurls the ſhatter'd Rocks O re all the Plains, 


While Towns and Cities, ev'ry thing below, 


Is over whelm'd with the ſame Burſt of Woe. 


3 - 


N 0 Showr's deſcend from the Malignant Sky 


To cool the Buraings of the thirſty Field; 


7 he Trees no Leaves, no Graſs the Meadows yield; 5 


But All is barren, All is dry. 
The little Rivulets no more 


To larger Streams their Tribute pay, 
Nor to the Ebbing Ocean They, 


Which with a ſtrange unuſual Roar, 7 (before 
Forſakes thoſe Ancient Bounds it wou'd have paſs'd 


And to the Monſtrous Deep in vain 
Foreva the Deep it ſelf is not ſecu re, 


But belching Subterraneal Fires, 
Increaſes ſtill that ſcalding Calenture, 790 


Which neither Earth, nor Air, nor Water can end ure. 
F 4 1 FI 
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TheSun/by Bymbathy, cut concern d 

At choſe Coanvulſions, Pangs and Agonies, II. 
Which on che whole Creation feing, | 

Is to ſubſtantial Darkneſs turn d. 

The neighbouring Moon, 2s if a Purple Flood, 


O'reflow'd her tottering Orb, appears 
Like a huge Maſs of black corrupting Blood, 
For ſhe her ſelf a Diſſolution feats. ” 


3 The larger Planets, which once hope ſo bright 
Wich the reflected Rays of borrod Light, 


Shook from their Center, without Motion lie, 
Unweildy Globes of ſolid N icht, 
And ruinous Lumber of the Sie. 


VII. 
Amid this Dreadful Hanis of Work, 
(For Fire, Confuſion, Horror -and Deſpair. 


Fillev'ry Region of the tortour'd Earth and Air,) 
The Great Arch · Angel his loud Trumpet blows ; 


At 
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At whoſe amazing Sound freſh Agonies 
Upon Expiring Nature ſeize; - 
For now ſhe ll in few Minutes know 
I Ultimate Event, and Fate of All below. 
Awake ye Dead, Awake he cries, 
For All muſt come, 
All, that had Human Breath, Ariſe, 


To hear yout laſt vaaleerable Doom * * 


* _ 
At this the Gaſtly Tyrant, who had ſwayed 
So many thouſand A; ges uncontroul P 


N o longer could his Sceptre hold, 


But gave up All, and was himſelf a Captive made. 


The ſcatter'd Particles of Human Clay, 


Which in the lent Graves dark Chambers ly, 


Reſume their Priſtine Forms agen, 


And now from Mortal grow Immortal Men. 


Srupendious Energy of Sacred Pow, 


Which can collect, where-ever caſt, 


The 


- 
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Thhe ſmalleſt Attoms, and that Shape reſtore, 
Which they had worn ſo many Years before, 


Tho theo” ſtrange Accidents, and numerous "ok 
pa 


| X. 5 | 
dee how the Joyful Angels fly 
From ev'ry Quarter of the Sky 
Togather, and toconvoy All 
The Pious Sons of Human Race 
Io one Capacious Place, 
Above the Confines of this Flaming Ball. 
See with what Tenderneſs and Love they bear 
ThoſeRighteous Souls thro the tumultuous Air, 
Whilſt the Ungodly ſtand below, 
Raging with Shame, Confuſion and deſpair, 
Amidſt the Burning Overthrow, 
ExpeQting fiercer Torments, andacuter Woe. | 
Round them Infernal Spirits Howling fly, 
O Horrour, Curſes, Tortours, Chains they ay, 
| Androaraloud with Execrable Blaſphemy. 


XI. 


ges 
t. 


Hark how the Daring Sons of Infamy, 
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Who once diffoly'd in Pleaſures lay, 
And laugh'd at this Tremendous Day, 
To Rocks and Mountains now to hide *em cry, 
But Rocks and Mountains all in Aſhes lye. HY 
Their Shame's ſo mighty, and ſo ſtrong their Fear, 
lat rather than appear 
Before an 8 God, they would be hurP'd 
Amongſt the Burning Ruinsof the World, 
And lie conceaPd, if poſſible, for ever there. 
Time was they wou'd not own a Deity, 
Nor after Death a Future State; 
But now by ſad Experience find too late, 
There is, and terrible to that Degree, 
That, rather than behold his Face, they'd ceaſe to Be. 
And ſure tis better, if Heav'n wou'd give conſent, 
Jo have no Being, but They muſt Remain 
For Ever, and for Ever be in Pain, 
O Inexpreſſihle Stupendious Puniſhment, 
Which cannot be endur'd, yet mult be underwent ! 
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XII. 


But now the Eaſtern Skies expanding wide, 


The Glorious Judge Omnipotent deſcends, 


And to the Sublunary World his Paſſage bends, ſide, 

Where, cloatbꝰd with Human Nature, he did once re. 

Round Him che Bright Echerea | Armies fly, 
And loud Triumphant Halelvjahs ſing, 


5 With Songs of Praiſe, and Hymns of Victory, 


I? 0 their Celeſtial King, 


All Glory, arr Pow'r, Dominion, Majeſty J 
Now! and for Everlaſting Ages be 


To the Eſſential One, and Coeternal Three. 


Periſhthat World, as tis decreed, 


Which ſaw the God Incarnate bleed! 


Periſh by thy Almighty Vengeance Thoſe 
Whodurſt thy Perſon, or thy Laws Expoſe. 


The curſed Refuſe of Mankind, and HelPs proud Seed. 


Now tothe Unbelieving Nations ſhow, 
Thou art a God from all Eternity ; 
Not Titular, or but by Office ſo, 
And let em the Myſterious Union fee 


of Human. Nature with the Deity. 
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With mighty Tranſports, yet with Awful Fear, 
Tze God behold this Glorious Sight, 
| Their G04 in all his Majeſty appear, 
my Ineffable, amazing Bright, 
re. And ſeated ona Throne of Everlaſting Light. 
Round the Tribunal, next to the Moſt High, 
In Sacred Diſcipline and Order ſtand 
= The Peers and Princes of the Sky, 
As they excel in Glory or Command. 
7 I Upoathe Right Hand that Illuſtrious Croud 
In the white Boſom of a ſhining Cloud, 
' Whoſe Souls; abhorring all ignoble Crimes, 
Did wich a ſteady Courſe purſe 
His Holy Precepts in the worſt of Times; (do- 
Maugre what Ratti or ell hat Ven or Devilscou'd 
And now that God They did to Death Adore, 

d. Þor whom ſuch Torments & ſuch Pains they bore, 
Returns to place then ea thoſe Thrones above, 
Where undiſturb d uncley d, They will poſſeſs 

Divine Subſtantial Happineſs, 

Unbounded as his Pow'r, and laſting as his Love. 

KV 
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16 Go briog rhe Judge Impartial n crys 
Thoſe Rebel Sons, who did my Laws deſpiſe, 
Whom neither Threats, nor Promiſes coud move 
Not all my Sufferings, nor all my Love, 

To ſave themſelves from Everlaſting Miſerys. 

At this Ten Millions of Arch-angels flew | 
Swifter than Lightning, or the ſwiſteſt 'Thovght, 
And leſs than in an inſtant brought 


The wretched, curs d Infernal Crew, 


Who with diſtorted Aſpects come, 
To hear their ſad intollerable Doom. 
Alaſs, they cry, One Beam of Mercy ſhow, 

Thou All-forgiving Deity ! 
Io pardon Crimes is natural to Thee, | 
Cruſh us to Nothing, or Suſpend our Woe; * 
But if it cannot, cannot be, 
And We muſt go into a Gulph of Five; 
FC For who can with Omnipotence contend? ) 
Grant, for thou art a God, it may at laſt expire, 
And all our Tortures have an End! 


Eternal 


B. 


TY 
Eternal Burnings, O We cannot bear, 
Tho now our Bodies too Immortal are! 
Let 'em be pungent to the laſt Degree, 
ve And let our Pains innumerable be, 
But let em not extend to all Eternit ! 
„ 
| Tho now there does no Place remain 
4111 | -  ForPenitence and Tears, but All 
- Muſt by their Actions ſtand or fall; 
Io hope for Pity is in vain, 
The Dye is caſt, and not to be recalld. again. 


Two mighty Books are by two Angels brought, 
In this, impartially recorded, ſtands 
The Laws of Nature, and Divine Commands 
In that each Action, Word and Thought, 
Here was ſaid in Secret, or in Secret wrought. 
Then firſt the Vertuous, and the Good, 
Who all the Fury of Temptation ſtood, 
And bravely paſgd thro? Ignominy,Chains & Blood; 
| Attended by their Guardian Angels, come 
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To the tremendous Bar of Final Doom; 


Bo On the General Conflagration, 
In vain the Grand Accuſer, railing, brings 
A long Indictment of Enormous Things; 
Whoſe Guilt wip'd off by Penatential Tears, 
And their Redeemer's Blood and 90 
No more to their Aſtomfhment appears, 

But in the ſecret Wombor dark 2 lies. 


XVI, 


Come now my Friends, he crys, ye 1005 of Grace, 
Partakers Once of all my Wrongs and _ 

| Deſpisd and hated for my Name: 
Come to your Saviour S and your God? s Embrace 
Aſcend, and thoſe bright Diadems poſſeſs, 
For you by my Eternal Father made, 
Pre the Foundation of che World was laid, 

And that ſurprizing Happineſs, 

Immenſe as my Own God- head, and will ne er be leſs. 
ö For when 1 languiſhiog | in Priſon lay, 

Naked and ſtarv'd almoſt for want of Bread, 

You did your kindly Viſits | pay, 
Both cloath'd my Body, and my Hunger fed. 


1 
N 
| 
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Wearied 


aud "enſuing Judgment, Br 
Wearied with Sickneſs, or oppreſsd with Grief || 
Your Hand was always ready to ſupply Fi 
Wharc'er I wanted, you were always by, 
To ſhare my Sorrows, or to give Relief. 5 
In all Diſtreſs ſo tender was your Love, 
I couꝰd no anxious Trouble bear, 
Ne 0 black Misfortune, or vexatious Care, 
But you were ſtill impatient to remove, (prove. 
Ce, And mourn d your Charitable Hand ſaid Unſuccelsf ul 
All this you did, tho' not to me 
In Perſon, yet to mine in Miſery ; 


And ſhall for ever live 


! 
. In all the Glories that a God can give, 
Or a Created Being is able to receive. 
XVII. 
At this the Architects Divine on high 
1 Innumerable Thrones of Glory raiſe, 


On which they, in appointed Order, Place MT 
| The Human Coheirs of Eternity; * 7 | 
And with united Hymns che God Incatnate praiſe. 
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O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 
Eternal God, Almighty One, IP, | Bi 
Be Thoufor Ever, and be Thou Alone, 
By all Thy Creatures conſtantly Ador'd! 
Ineffable Coequal Three, 
Wo from Non. entity gave Birth 
To Angels and to Men, to Heav'n and Earth; 
Let always Was thy Self, and Will for Ever Be! 


But for thy Mercy, we had ne'er poſſeſtt 
Theſe Thrones, and this Immenſe n. 


Cou'd ne er have been fo Infinitely Bleſt; Te 
Therefore all Glory, Pow'r, Dominion, Ver 
To Thee, O Lamb of God, to Thee 
For ever Longer, Longer than for Boer Be. 
= 
Then the Incarnate Godhead turns his Face 
I 0 thoſe upon the Leſt, and crys, 
(Almighty Vengeance flaſhing in his Eyes) 
N. Le Impious, Unbelieving Race, 
* To thoſe Eternal Torments go, 
. Prepar'd for the Rebellious Sons of Light, 
Ia burning Darkneſs, and in flaming N ight, 


Which 
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| Which ſhall no Limit or Ceſſation know. 
| But alwaysare Extreme, and Always will be ſo. 
The Final Sentence paſsd, a dreadful Cloud = 
| Incloſing all the Miſerable Croud, | 
A mighty Hurricane of Thunder roſe, 
And hurPd em All into a Lake of Fire, 
| Which never, never, never can expire, 
The vaſt Abyſsof endleſs Woes. (high, 
Whilſt, with their God, the Righteous mount on 
In Glorious Triumph paſſiog thro? the Skie 
To Joys Immenſe, and Everlaſting Ecſtacy. a 
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Of our late Gracious 
QUEEN MARY. T 


| A Gentle Strephon to his Fold convey'd (ray'd N 
A wandring Lamb, which from the Flocks hal 
Beneath a Mournful Cypras Shade he found II 
Coſmelia Weeping on the Dewy Ground. 55 
Amaz'd, with eager Haſte, he ran to know 
The Fatal Cauſe of her Intemp'rate Woe, 
And claſping Her to his Impatient Breaſt, * 
In theſe ſoft Words his tender Care Expreſs d. i 


Strephi 


A Paſtoral on the late Queen's Death. 85 
| Sftrenphon. LG 
why mourns my Dear Coſmelia, why appears | 
My Life, my Soul diſſolv'd in briny Tears? 
Has ſome fierce Tiger thy loy*d Heifer ſlain, 
wie I was abſent on the Neighbouring Plain? 
| Or has ſome greedy Wolfe devour'd thy Sheep, 
What ſad Misforrune makes Coſmelia weep ? 
Speak, that I may prevent thy Griefs increaſe, 
1 Partake thy Sorrows, or reſtore thy Peace. 
os Coſmelia, = 
Do you not hear from far that mournful Bell? 
'Tis for I cannot the fad Tidings tell; 
Oh, whither are my fainting Spirits fled! 
'Tis for C eleſtia, Strephon, Oh, ſhe's dead! 
The Brighteſt Nymph, the Princeſs of the Plain, 
By an untimely Dart, untimely ſlain, 


; had 


S trephon, 


| Dead! ! tis impoſſible, ſhe cannot die, 
She: s too Divine, too much a Deity, 2 
'Tis a falſe Rumour ſame ill Swains have ſpread, | 
Who wiſh perhaps the good Cæleſtia dead. 


G3 | Coſmeli 


866 A Paſtoral on the Death 
, Coſmelia. 
Ah No, the Truth in ev ry Face ben | 


For ev'ry Face you meet's oreflow'd with Tears, V 


| ö Trembling, and Pale J ran thro all the Plain, Si 


From Flock to Flock, and ask'd of ev'ry Swain; 0 
But Each, ſcarce lifting his dejected Head, | 5 
Cry'd, Oh, Coſmelia, Oh, Cæleſtias dead, A 
Strephon. 
Something was meant by that Ill-boading Croak 
Of the Prophetick Raven from the Oak, V 
Which ſtrait by Lightning was in Shivers broak, V 
But we our Miſchief feel before we ſee; ] 
Seiz d, and orewhelm'd at once with Miſery. un 
Coſmmelia. 8 1 
| Since then we have no Trophies to beftow, | 
No Pompous Things to make Glorious Show, | V 
(For all the Tribute a poor Swain can bring | a 
In Rural Numbers is to Mourn and Sing,) | 


Let us beneath the gloomy Shade rehearſe 
Celeſtias Sacred Praiſe in no leſs Sacred Verſe. 


Strephon 


oh, 
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Strephon. | 
Celſtia dead! then tis in vain to live, 


What's all the Comforts that theſe Plains can give? ? 
Since She, by whoſe bright Influence alone, 


| Our Flocks increa&'d, and we rejoyc'd, is gone. 


Since She, who round ſuch Beams of Goodneſs ſ pread 
As gave new Life to ev'ry Swain, i is dead. 
.C oſmelia. 
In vain we wiſh for the delightful Spring, 
What Joys can Flowry May, or April bring? 


When She, for whom the ſpacious Plains were ſpread 


With early Flowers, and chearful Greens, is dead. 
In vain did courtly Damon warm the Earth, 
To give to Summer Fruits a Winter Birth. 
In vain we Autumn wait, which crownsthe Fields 
With Wealthy Crops, and various Plenty yields: 
dince that Fair Nymph, for whom the boundleſs Store 
Of Nature was preſerv'd, is now no more, 
Strephon. 2 
Fare wel for ever then to all that's Gay, 
You will forget to Sing, and I to play. 


Dc No 


ll $8 APaſtoralon the Death + 
No more with Cheerſul Songs in Cooling Bow'rs 
Shall we conſume the Pleaſurable Hours. 
All Joys are baniſh'd, all Delights are fled, © 
Ne'er to return, now fair Celeſtia's dead. 
Abe Coſmelia. 

. i If &er Ting, they (hall be mournful Lays 

Of great Celefi's Name, Celeſtis's Praiſe ; | 
How Good She was, how Generous, how Wiſe, 
How Beautiful her Shape, how bright her Eyes; 
How Charming All, how much She was adord 
Alive, when dead how much her Loſs deplor'd. 
A Noble Theam, and able to infpire 
The humbleſt Muſe with the Sublimeſt Fire. 
And fince we do of ſuch a Princeſs ling, 
Let ours aſcend upon a ſtronger Wing, 
And whike we do the loſty Numbers joyn, 
Her Name will make their Harmony Divine. 


Raiſe then thy tuneſul Voice, and be thy Song 
Sweet as her Temper, as her Vertue ſtrong. 


Str ephon. 17 5 


When her Great Lord to Foreign Wars was gone 


Agd left Caleſtia here to rule alone, 


With 
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With how Serene a Brow, how void of Fear 


When Storms aroſe, did She the Veſſel ſteer? 
And, when the Raging of the Waves did ceaſe, „ 


How gentle was her Sway in times of Peace? 


Juſtice and Mercy did their Beams unite, 
And round her Temples ſpread a Glorious Light, 


So quick She eas d che Wrongs of ev'ry Swain, 


She hardly gave them Leaſure to Complain. 
Impatient to Reward, but ſlow to draw 

Th' Avenging Sword of neceſſary Law. 

Like Heav'n, She took no Pleaſure to deſtroy, 


With Grief ſhe puniſh'd, and ſhe fav'd with Io 


Coſmelia, 
When God. like Belliger from War's Alarms 


Return'd in Triumph to Celeſtia's Arms, 


She met her Hero with a full Deſire, 
But Chaſt as Light, and Vigorous as Fire. 


| Such mutual Flames, ſo equally Divine, 


Did in each Breaſt with ſuch a Luſtre ſhine, 
His cou'd not ſeem the greater, Her's the leſs; 


Both were Immenſe, for both were in Exceſs. 


Strephong 


8 Paſtoral on the Death 
3 E. Strephon. | 
Oh, God-like Princeſs! Oh, thrice happy Swains 

"While She preſided o'er the fruitful Plains; 

While She for ever raviſtrd from our Eyes, 

To mingle with her Kindred of the Skies, 

Did for your Peace her conſtant Thoughts employ 

= The Nymphs good Angel, and the Shepherds Joy: 

' Coſmelia, 

All that was Noble beautify'd her Mind; 
There Wiſdom fate, with ſolid Reaſon joyn'd rem 
There too did Piety on Greatneſs wait, 

| Meekneſs on Grandeur, Modeſty on State: 
Humble amidſt the Splendours of a Throne, 
Plac d above All, and yet deſpiſing none; 

And when a Crown was forc'd on Her by Fate, 
| She with ſome Pain ſubmitted to be Great. 
Strephon. 
Her Pious Soul with Emulation ſtrove 
To gain the mighty Pans Important Love. 
To whoſe myſterious Rites She always came 
With ſuch an Active, ſo Intenſe a Flame: 
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ef our late Gratious Queen Mary. 91 
The Duties of Religion ſeem'd to be 
Not more her Caſe, than her Felicity. 


Coſmelia. 
Virtue unmixt, without the leaſt Allay, 


pure as the Light of a Celeſtial Ray, 
Commanded all the Motions of her Soul 
With ſuch a ſoft, but abſolute Controul; 
That as ſhe knew what beſt Great Pan wou'd pleaſe, 
She {till perform d it wich the greateſt Eaſe. 
Him for her high Exemplar ſhe defiga'd, 
Like him benevolent to all Mankind. 
Her Foes ſhe pittied, notdeſir'd their Blood, 
And torevenge their Crimes ſhe did them good : 
Nay, all Affronts, ſo unconcern'd, ſhe bore, 5 
(Maugre that violent Temptation Pow' r,) 
As if ſhe thought it vulgar to reſent, 
Or wiſh'd Forgiveneſs their worſt Puniſhment. 
Strephon. e 
Next mighty Pan, was her INuftrious Lord, 
His High Vice-gerent, ſacredly ador'd. 
Him with ſuch Piety and Zeal ſhe lov'd, 
The Noble Paſſion ev'ry Hour improv'd, | 


Till 


I Pofteyal on the Death 


Till it aſcended to that Glorious Higbt, 


*Twas next, (if only next) to Infinite: 
This made her ſo Intire 2 Duty pay, 


She grew at laſt impatient to obey ; 

And met his Wiſhes with as prompt a Zeal, 

As an Arch-Angel his Creatour's Will. 

P. 1.  Coſmelia. 

Y dt Heavn, the Fatal Mandate came, 
| With i it a Chariot of Etherial Flame, 

In which, Elijal- like, ſhe paſs d the Spheres, 
Brought Joy to Heav'n, but left the World in Tears. 
| Strephon, 5 
Methinks I ſee her on the Plains of Lahr, 
All Glorious, all Incomparable Bright: 
While the Immortal Minds around her gaze 
On the Exceſſive Splendour of her Rays; q 
And ſcarce believe a Human Soul cou'd be 
| Endow'd with ſuch Stupendious Majeſty. 

3 | Cofmelia, 0 
Who can hows. too much? Oh, who can mourg 
Enough oer n Celeſtia's Um! F | 


of. our late Gracious Queen Mary. 93 


80 great a Loſs as this deſerves Exceſs 

Of Sorrow, all's too little, that is leſs. 

But to ſupply the Univerſal Woe, _ 
Tears from all Eyes, without Ceſſation, flow: 

All that have Pow'r to weep, or Voice to groan, 
With throbbing Breaſts Cæleſtia's Fate bemoan: 
While Marble Rocks the common Griefs partake, 
And Eccho back thoſe Cries my cannot make. 


Strephoy. bl 

| Lew; 
Weep then (once fruitfül) Vales, and ſpring with 
Le thirlty barren Mountains weep with Dew. 
Let ev'ry Flow'r on this extended Plain 
Not droop, but ſhrink into its Womb again, 
Ne' re to receive anew its yearly Birth; 
Let ev*ry thing that's graceful leave the Earth, g 
Let mournful Cyrus, with each noxious Weed, 
And baleful Venoms in their place ſucceed. 
The purling querulous Brooks, o erchargꝰd with Griefs | 
Haſte ſwiftly to the Sea for more Relief, 
Then Tiding back each to his ſacred Head, 


Tel your aſtpentl'd Springs, Calefia 's dead. 
C 22 
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beste 
Well have you ſung in an Exalted Strain, 
The Faireſt Nymph e er grac'd the Britiſh Plain. 
Who knows but ſome Officious Angel may 
Your grateful Numbers to her Ears convey, 


| That ſhe may ſmile upon us from above, 
And yy mouruful Plains with Peace and Lov e 


S Strephon. 
» 


But fre, our Flocks do to their Folds repair, 
For Night with ſable Clouds obſcuresthe Air. 


And Safety bids us to our Cottage fly. 

Tho with each Morn our Sorrows will return, 
Each Evn, like N ightingals, we'll ſing and mourn, 

Till Death conveys us to the Peaceful Urn. 


* 


BH Cold Damps deſcend from the unwholſome Sky, . 


(55) 


But bold Inquietudes will break his Reſt, 


Angelick Forms, and happy Spirits are 


| For thoſe who bend beneath Mortality. 


And but one Paſſion, cou'd torment the Mind; 


But ſince Infirmities in Both abound, 


Since Sorrow Both ſo many ways can wound; 


Friend under Affliction. 


No ONE lives in this tumultuous State of Things, 
Where ev'ry Morning ſome new / Trouble brings; 


And gloomy Thoughts diſturb his anxious Breaſt 


Above the Malice of Perplexing Care; + ö 
But that's a Bleſſing too ſublime, too 15h 


If in the Body chere was but one Part 
Subject to Pain, and ſenſible of Smart, 


That Part, that Paſſion buſie Fate wou'd find. 


Tis not ſo great a Wonder that we grieve 


Sometimes, as tis a Miracle we live. 


| 96 To Bir Friend under AftiGion, 


The happieſt Man that ever breath'd on Earth, 
With all the Glories of Eſtate and Birth, 


Had yet ſome anxious Care to make him know 

No Grandeur was above the Reach of Woe. i 

To be from all things that diſquiet, free, | T1 
| Is not conſiſtent with Humanity. 3 T, 
4 Youth, Wir and Beauty are ſuch. charming Things, FE 

Oer which, if Affluence ſpreads her Gaudy Wings, |, 


* We think the Perſon, who enjoys ſo much, 
No Care can move, and no Affliction touch. Foi 
ret cou'd we but ſome ſecrer Merhcd fig I Th 


| To view the dark Receſſes of the Mind! 40 


i We there might ſee the hidden Seeds of Strife, rates Das 
And Woes in Embrio rip ning into Life ; | 5 
| || How ſome fierce Luft, or boiſterous Paſſion fills 1 
| | The labcuring Spirit with Profific Ils. I The 
Pride, Envy, « or Revenge diſtract his Soul, I en 
And all Right Reaſon's God. like Pow'rs conctoul And 
But if ſhe muſt not beallow'd to er un Thu 
Tho all without appears Serene and Gay; © © FAnd 
A Cankerous Venom on the Vitals pres Pale 
And poiſons all.the Comforts of his Days. 11257105 And 


Eternal 


4 66 


ales ſome Sorrow comes to our Relief, 


nal 


15 a good Conſcience, and a Soul Relign'd; 


And he that can acquire ſuch Vertues, gains 
An * nne for all his Pains. 


8 , _ 2. * 
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External Pomp, and viſible Success 
Sometimes contribute to our Happineſs, 
But that, which makes it Genuine Refin d, 


Then, to whatever End Afflictions ſear, | 

Totry our Virtues, or for Puniſhment ; + 
We bear it calmly, tho? a pond'rous Wo-, 
And ſtill adore the Hand that gives the Blow. 
For in Misfortunes this Advantage lies, 
They make us Humble, and they make us 3 A 


5 18 Careſſes "7 a 8 Fate 
The Pious Fervours of che Soul abate; 
Tempt to Luxurious Eaſe our Careleſs Days, 
And gloomy Vapours round the Spirits raiſe, T7] 
ThuslulPd into a Sleep, we doling lie, 

And find our Ruin in Security, 


And breaks th Inchantmeat by a timely Grief. 
: H But 


98 To bis Friend under Afiitfion. 


But as we are allow'd, to Cheer our Sight, | 
In Blackeſt Days Some Glimmerings of Licht: e 
So in the moſt Dejected Hours we may 85 1 
The Secret Pleaſure have to Weep, and Pray: Ar 
And thoſe Requeſts the Speedieſt Paſſage find | Fo 

To Heavn, which flow from an Afflicted Mind; Fri 

And while to him we open our Diſtreſs, , Ic 

Our Pains grow Lighter, and our Sorrows Lek/ Iv 
The fineſt Muſick of the Grove we Owe Bu 
To mourning Phylomel's Harmonious Woe,  * | || Co 
And while her Grief's in Charming Notes expreſt, He 

A Thorny Bramble pricks her Tender Breaſt: || Bu 
Tn Warbling Melody ſhe Spends the Night, ' An 


And moves at once Compaſſion, and Delight. Re 


| No Choice had ere ſo Happy an Event, 

| But he, that made it, did that Choice Repent, 
So Weak's our Judgment, and ſo Short's our Sight, 
We cannot Level our own Wiſhes Right; | 
And if Sometimes we make a Wiſe Advance, 


Our ſelves we Little Owe, but Much to Chance. 


801 


Ts his Friend under irie 


$0 that when Providence, for Secret Ends, 
Corroding Cares, Or Sharp Affliction Sends: 
We mult conclude it Beſt it ſhould beſo, = 
And not Deſponding, or Impatient Grow. 
For he that will his Confidence Remove, | 
From Boundleſs Wiſdom, and Eternal Love; 
To place it on himſelf, or Humane Aid, 
Will meet thoſe Woes, he Labours to Evade, 

But in the Keeneſt Agonies of Grief, 
Contents a Cordial that ſtill gives Relief. 


8 | Heav'n is not Always Angry, when he Strikes, 
But moſt Chaſtiſes thoſe, whom moſt he likes: 


And if with Humble Spirits they Complain, 
Relieves the Anguiſh, or Rewards the Pain. 


H 2 
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A 
== 'Tis 
Proſpect of D E A * H. 
But 
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— uns i irn 
Et calcanda ſemel via r Cor 
8 we can die but once, and after Death, Ihe 
Our State no alteration knows; „ 
But, when we have Reſign'd our breath, 
Th' Immortal Spirit, goes 
To Endleſs Joys, or everlaſting woes; 7 
Wiſe is that man who labours to ſecure 18 
The mighty, and important ſtake; No 
And, by all methods, ſtrives to make Fo 


x Um paſſage ſafe, and his reception ſure. 


Meerly 


A Proſpect of Death. 101 
. to dye no man of Reaſon fears, 
For certainly we muſt, 


A ed born, return to duſt: 
'Tis the laſt Point of many lingering years. 
But whitherthen we go, 


Whither, we fain wou'd know : 

But humane Underſtanding cannot ſhow. - 
This makes us tremble; and creates 
Strange apprehonſions in the mind, 

Fills it with reſtleſs doubts, and wild Debates 


concerning what, we, living, cannot find. 


None know what Death is, but the Dead 


C Therefore we all by Nature dying dread, (tread: | 


As a Strange, doubtful way we know not how to 


When to the Margin of the Grave we come, 


nd Scarce have one black painful hour to live, 


eo hopes, no Proſpe& of a kind reprieve 


o ſtop our ſpeedy paſſage to the Tomb. 


102 — A Proſbect of Death. 


How moving, and how mournful is the fight, - - 
How wondrous pittiful, how wondrous fad, 
Where then is Refuge, where is Comfort to be had, 
In the dark Minutes of the dreadful Night, 
ToCheerour drooping Souls for their Ama zing flight? 
| Feeble, and Languiſhing i in Bed we lie, 
Deſpairing to recover, void of reſt, 
Wiſhing for Death, and yet aſraid (0 Die; . 
Terrours, and Doubts diſtract e our Breaſt, 
With mighty Agonics, and * Pains oppreſt. 


III. 
Our Face is moiſlen'd with a _ Sweat: 


Faint, and irregular the Pulſes beat, 
The Blood unaQtive grows, 
And thicken as it flows, 


Depriv'd of all its Vigour ; all its Vital Heat. 
Qur dying Eyes roul heavily about, 
heir Light juſt going out; 
i And for ſome kind Aſſiſtance call, 


But „ Uſeleſs Pitty's all 


The Pains, the Griefs, the Miſeries we bear : 


Muſick no more delights our deaf ning Ears, 


For Ev'ry Faculty, and Ev'ry Sence 
Partakes the Woe of this dire Exigence, | 


For al the Fulſom Pride, and Pageantry of State 


And like the Book which the Apoſtle cat, 


as Weeping Friends c can a give, lf 
Or we receive ai 
Tho their Deſires are great their Pow rs are ſmall. 
The Tongue's unable to declare 


How Inſupportable our Torments are. 


Reſtores our Joys, or Diſſipates our Fears. 
But all is Melancholly, all is fad, 
In Robes of Deepeſt Mourning cad. 


IV. | 
Then we are Senſible, too late, 
'Tis no Advantage to be Rich or Great: 


No Conſolation brings. 


Riches, and Honours then are uſeleleſs things, 
Taſteleſs or bitter all, 


To the ill Judging Pallat ſweet, 


1 But 


104 MA Proſpect of Death, 
But turn at laſt to Nauſecufneſs, and Gall, 
Nothing will then our Drooping Spirits cheer, 
But their Remembrance of Good Attions paſt, 
Virtue's a Joy that will for ever laſt, 
And makes pale Death leſs terrible appear. ſi] 
Takes out his baneful Sting, and Palliates our Fear. 
In. the dark Anti-Chambers of the Grave 
What wou'd we give, ev'n all we have, 
All that our Cares, and Induſtry had gain'd, 
All that our Fraud, our Policy, our Art obtain d. 
Cou'd we recal thoſe fatal Hours again, 
Which we conſum'd in ſenſeleſs Vanities, 
Ambitious Follies, and Luxurious Eaſe; 
For then they Urge our Terrors, and increaſe our Pain. 
v. 
Our Friends and Relatives ſtand weeping by, 
Diſſolv'd in Tears to ſee us die, 
And Plunge into the deep Abyſs of wide Eternity. 
In vain they Mourn, in Vain they grieve, 
Their Sorrows cannot ours relieve, s 


* 
Th 
8 
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: | . 


41 Proſjet of Þ Death. rog 
They Pitty our deplorable Eſtate 

But what, alas, can Pitty do 

To ſoften the Deerees of Fate. 


Beſides the Sentence is irrevocable too. 
All their Endeavours to preſerve our Breath, 


Ih 7 Tho they do unſucceſsful prove 
Show us how much, how renderly they Love, 
But cannot cut off the Entail of Death. 
Mouroful they look and croud about our Bed, 
One with officious haſte, 
Brings us a Cordial, we want Senſe to taſte; 
Another ſoftly raiſes up our Head, 
This Wipes away the Sweat, that, Sighing Cries, 
in See what Convulſions, what ſtrong A 
Both Soul and Body undergo, 


His Pains no Intermiſſion know: 


For Ev'ry Gaſp of Air he draws, returns in Sighs. 
Fach would his kind Aſſiſtance lend 
To ſerve his Dear Relation, or his Dearer Friend: 
But ſtill in vain, with Deſtiny they all contend. 


1% 4 AProſpetf of Death, 


VI. 
Our Father, Pale with Grief, and Watching, grown, 
Takes our Could Hand i in his, and cries eu, 
* Adieu, my Child, now I muſt follow 1 you. 
7] ® hen Weeps, and gently lays i it down. 
Our Sons, who in their tender Years, 
Were Objects of our Cares, and of our Fears, 
Come trembling to our bed, and kneeling cry, 
Bleſs us, O Father! Now before you die, 
" Bleſs: us, and be you bleſt to all Eternity : 
Our Friend, whom equal toour ſelves we love, 
Compaſſionate, and kind, 
Cries will you leave me here behind, 
Without me fly to the bleſt Seats above? 
Without me did Tay, A Ah no! 
Without thy Friend thou canſt not go; 
For tho thou leavſt me ee here below 
| My Soul with thee ſhall upward fly, 


And bear thy Spirit Company 
Thro the bright Paſſage of the yielding Sky. 


"= A Proj of Death. . oy 


Ev u Death chat parts thee from thy ſelf, ſhall be 
Incapable to ſeparate 
| (For? cis not in the Power of Fate, ) 
My Friend, my beſt, my Deareſt Friend, and me. 
But ſince it muſt be ſo, Farewel, 
For ever? No, for we ſhall meet agen, 
And live like Gods, tho now we die like Men, 
In the Eternal 7 7 where Juſt _ * 2 
The Soul, unable longer to maintain - 


The Fruitleſs and Unequal Strife, 
Finding her weak Endeavours Vain 
To keep the Counterſcarps of Life 
By ſlow Degrees retires towards the Heart, 
| And fortifies that Little Fort, 
With all the kind Artilleries of Art : 
Botanick Legions guarding Ev'ry Port. 
But Death, whoſe Arms no Mortal can repel, 
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A formal Siege diſdains to lay; ; 


' Summons his fierce Battalions ro the Fray; 
And in a Minute ſtorms the feeble Cittadel. 


108 1 ProſpeF of Death, 
Sometimes we may capitulate, and n 
-Pretends to make a ſolid Peace, 
| But tis ali Sham, all: Artifice ; 
That we may N eghgent and Careleſs be: 
For if his Armies are withdrawn to day, 
4q And we believe oo danger near, 
But all is Peaceable, and all is clear: 
His Troops return ſome unſuſpected way. 
While in the ſoft Embrace of Sleep we Lie: 
: The 1 rers Stab us and we Die. | 
7 n VEE 
aw our firſt __ fall, 
Incvinable Death deſcends: on all, 
A Portion none of Human Race can Miſs, 
| But that which makes it ſweet, or bitter, is 
| The Fears of Miſery,. or certain hopes of Bliſs : 
1 * when the Impenitent, and Wicked die, 
Loaded with Crimes, and Inſamy ; 5 


If any Senſe at chat ſad time remains, 


"They feel e Terrors, mighty Pains, 


The | 


= x 


r 


The Earneſt of that vaſt ſtupendious Woe, . al 
Which they to all Eternity muſt undergo; 


Confin'd in Hell with Everlaſting Chains, 
Infernal Spirits hover in the Air, 


Like Rav'nous Wolves, to ſeize upon their Pr: 32 
And hurry the departed Souls away 
To the dark Receptacles of Deſpair 8: Gig of 
Where they muſt dwell til] that tremendous day, 
When the loud Trump ſhell call *em to appear 
| Before a Judge moſt terrible, and moſt ſevere: 
By whoſe Juſt Sentence they mult go 
To Everlaſting Pains, and Endleſs Woe ; 
| 2 LAY; 
Bur = Good Man, 5 is pure, 
| Unſpotted, regular, and Free | 
From all the Ugly ſtains of Luſt, and V any, 
Of Mercy, and of Pardon ſure: 1 
Looks thro? the Darkneſs of the Gloomy Night, = | 
And ſees the dawning of a Glorious day; : 8 
| SeesCrouds of Angels ready to convey | 
His Soul, when e'er ſhe takes her Flight, 
To the furprifng Manſions of [mmortal Light. 


Then 


110 A Proſpect of Death. 
Then the Celeſtial Guards around him ſtand ; 
Nor ſuffer the black Demons of the Air 
Toppoſe his Paſſage to the promis d Land; 

Or terrifie his Thoughts with wild deſpair. 
But all is calm within, and all without is fair. 
His Prayers, his Charity, his Virtues pre 

To plead for Mercy, when he wants it moſt ; 
Not one of all the Happy N umber's _-” 
And thoſe bright Advocates ne'er want Succeſs. 
But when the Souls releas d from dull Mortality, 
She paſſes up in Tryumph thro” the Sky, 
Where ſhe's united to a glorious throng 
Of Angels, who with a Celeſtial Song, 
Congratulate her Conqueſt as ſhe flies along. 
If therefore all muſt quit the Stage, 


When or how ſoon we cannot know; 4 
But Late, or Early we are ſure to go, 
In the freſh Bloom of Youth, or wither'd Age. 
We cannot take too ſedulous a Care 


In this Important, Grand Affair. 


% 


; 


A Proſpef of | Death. e 


For as we die, we muſt remain, 


Hereaſter all our Hopes are vain 
To make our Peace with Heav'n, or to return again 
The Heathen, who no better underſtood 
Than what the light of Nature taught, declar'd; 


No future Miſery cou'd be prepar d Xl 
For the Sincere, the Merciful, the Good: 


But, if there was a State of Reſt, 
5 They ſhowd with the ſame Happineſs be bleſt, 
As the Immortal Gods, if Gods there were, poſſeſt. 
We have the promiſe of Eternal Truth, 


Thoſe who live well, and Pious Paths purſue, 


To Man, and to their Maker true, 
Let em Expire i in Age, or Youth, 
Can never miſs 
Their Wayto Everlaſting Blis: 
But from a World of Miſery, and care, 
To Manſions of Eternal Eaſe repair: 
Where Joy 1 in full Perfection flows, 


No Interuption, no Ceſſation knows: 


But in a mighty Circle round for ever goes. 


Diana. 
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DIAN Al 


Oxonii & Eligini 
COMITISSA 


* ar 
Lluftri orta Sanguine, Sanguiem Illuſtravit, ] 
Ceciliorum Meritis Clara, Suis Clariſſima ; 


Ve Que neſciret minor eſſe Maximis, 


Vitam ineuntem Innocentia, 
Procedentem ampla V. irtutum cohors. 
Exeuntem Mors Beatiſſima decoravit. 
¶ Volente Numine ) Ga 
Vt nuſpiam deeſſet aut Virtus aut Felicitas, | 4 
Duaobus conjuntta Maritis 


Utrique chariſfims : 


Drana Oxonij & Elgim Comitiſſa. 
Primum 
( Quem ad Annum habuit) 
Impenſe dilexit: 
| Securdum 
( Ouem ad Annos viginti quatuor ) 
Tanta Pietate, 8. Amore coluit; 
Ut Cui, vivens, 
Obſequium tanquam Patri preftitt ; 
Moriens; 
Patrimonium tanquam Filio reliquit. 
Noverca cum eſſer, 


| Maternam Pietatem facile Superavit. 


Famulitij adeo Mitem Prudentemq; curam geſſit, 


Ut non tam Domina Familie preſſe, 


Quam Anima Corpori ineſſe videretur. 


Deniq; 


Cum Pudico, Hamili, Forti, Santfo Animo, - 


. irginibus, Conjugibus, V. ;duis, Omnibus 


 Exemplum conſecriſſet Integerrimum ; 


Terris Anima Major, ad Similes evolavit Superos. 
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Counteſs of 


Oxford and IIgin. 


Round Her the Vertues of the Cecils ſhone, 
But with Inferior Brightneſs to her Own; 
Which ſhe refin'd to that Sublime Degree, 
The greateſt Mortal cou'd not greater be. 
Each Stage of Life peculiar Splendor had, 


Her tender Years w ith Innocence were clad, 


In the Retinue of her Vertues ſtood : 

And at the final period of her Breath, | 
She crown'd her Life with a Propitious Death, 
That no Occaſion might be wanting here 
To make her Vertues Fam'd, or Joys Sincere. 


D I A N A 


" T HO from a Race of Noble Heros came, 
And added Luſtre to its Ancient Fame 


Maturer grown, whate re was Brave and Good 


1 | 


Diana ounteſs of Oxford and HI if. 


Twa N able Lords her Genial Bed poſſeſt 


A Wifeto both tne Dearelt, and the beſt. 


Oxford ſubmitted in one Year to Fate, 
For whom her Paſſion Was exgcedipg great. 


To Elgin full ſix Luſtra were aſſigt'd, 


And him ſhe lou d with ſo Intenſe a Mind, 


That, living, like a Father ſhe obey d, 


Dying, as to a Son left all ſhe had. 


When a St ep-Mother , ſhe ſoon ſoar'd Abaye 


The common height, ev'n of Maternal Love. 
She did her num'rous Family command 
With ſuch a tender Care, ſo wiſe a Hand : 
She ſeem'd no otherwiſe a Miſtreſs there 
Than God-like Souls in Humane Bodys are. 
But when to All ſhe had Example ſhow'd 
How to be Great and Humble, Chaſt and Good, 
Her Soul for Earch tao Excellent, too High, 
Flew to it's Peers, the Princes of the Sky. 
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PAINTER |: 


DO RIND As Picture Exc 


But 
Pas the utmoſt of thy Judgment ſhow, 
No. 
Exceed ev'n Titian, and Great Angello, 0 

res 

With all the Livelineſs of Thought expreſs 5 
4 r : 
The moving Features of Dorinda's Face. * 
Thou canſt not Flatter, where ſuch Beauty dwells; WM 
Her Charms thy Colours, and thy Art excels. + 5 
| | ut 
Others, leſs fair, may from thy Penſil have i 

Graces, which ſparing Nature never gave: Y 
But in Dorinda's Aſpect thou wilt ſee 10 
. Wo dhe! 
Such as will poſe thy Famous Art, and thee. | 
So great, ſo many in her Face unite, B 
So well Proportion'd, and fo wondrous bright ; ad 
No Humane Skill can ere expreſs em All, Bur 


But muſt do wrong to th' Fair Original. 


An 


To a Painter drawing Dorinda's Picture. 117 


An Angels Hand alone the Penſil fits 
Tomixthe Colours, when an Angel ts. 


Thy Picture may as like Dorinds be, 
As Art of Man can Paint a Deity. 
And juſtly may perhaps, when ſhe withdrurs 
Excite our Wonder, and deſerve Applauſe : 
But when compar'd, you'l be oblig'd to own 
No Art can equal, what's by Nature done. 
Great Lily's Noble Hand, excell'd by few, \ 
The Picture Fairer than the Perſon drew: | 
He took the beſt, that N ature cou'd impart, 
And made i it better by his pow "ful Art. 
But had he ſeen that bright ſurprizing U 
Which ſpreads it ſelf o're all Dorinds's Face, 
Vain had been all the Eſſays of his Skill, 
the muſt have been confeſt the Faireſt (till. 


Heav'n in a Landskip may be wondrous Fine ; 
And look as bright as painted Light can ſhine. 
But ſtill the real Glorys of that Place 
all Art by infinite Degrees ſurpaſs. 
#0 * 
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TO THE 


PAINTER 


After he had Finiſh'd 


DORIND As Picture 


P 


Alone "Tm haſt rene d, what Man can do, 
Only Dorinda's Self more Charms can ſhew. 


Bold are thy Stroaks, and Delicate each Touch, | 


But ſtill the Beautys of her Face are ſuch, . 


As cannot juſtly be defcrib'd; tho? All 
Confeſs tis like the bright Original. 

In her, and inthy Picture we may view _ 
The utmoſt Nature, or that Art cando, 
Each is a Maſterpiece, defign'd ſo well 

That future Times may ſtrive to Parallel 
But neither Art nor Nature's able to excel. 


\ 


N. 1 


— 


PRI END 


INCLIN'D TO 


| MARRY. 


[ Wou'd not have you, Strephon, chuſe a Mate 


From too exalted, or too mean a State: 
For in both theſe, we may expect to find 
A Creeping Spirit, or a Haughty Mind, 
Who moves within the middle Region, ſhares 


The leaſt Diſquiets, and the ſmalleſt Cares. 


Let her Extraction with trre Luſtre ſhine, 
If ſomething Brighter, not too Bright for thine. 


Her Education Liberal, not Great, 

Neither Inferior, nor above her State. 0 
Let her have Wit, but let that Wit be free 
From Affectation, Pride, and Pedantry: 

For the Effect of Womans Wit is ſuch, 

Too little is as Dangerous, as too much. 


1 4 5 But 
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120 To his Friend inclin d to Marry. 
But chiefly let her Humour cloſe with thine, 
\ Valeſs where yours does to a Fault incline. 


The leaſt Diſparity i in this Deſtroys, 


Like Sulph'rous Blaſts, the very Buds of Joys. 


Her Perſon Amiable, Strait, and Free 
From Natural, or Chance Deformity. 
Let not her Years exceed, if equal thine : 


For Women paſt their Vigour ſoon decline. 


Her Fortune competent, and if thy Sight | 
Can reach ſo far, take care tis gather'd right. 


If thine's enough, then hers may be the leſs, 
Do not aſpire to Riches in Exceſs; 

For that which makes our Lives delightful prove 
Is a Gente! Sufficiency, and Love, 


( 121 * 


ELEAZER's Lamentation 
„ 1 


Jeruſalem, 


Paraphraſed out of 


JOSEPHUS. 
A 


Las, Teraſalem, Alas | Where's now 
Thy Priſtine Glory,thy Unmatch'd Renown? 


To which the Heathen Monarchys did bow, 
Ah hapleſs, miſerable Town! 
Where's all thy Majeſty, thy Beauty gone? 
Thou once moſt Noble celebrated Place, 
The Joy, and the Delight of all the Earth, 
Who gav'ſt to God-like Princes Birth, 
And bred up Hero's, an Immortal Race. 


Oh Miſery: Where's all her mighty State, 
'* Her Splendid Train of numerous Kings, 
Her Noble Edifices, Noble Things, 


122 Eleazers Lamentation o over Jeruſalem, 


Where's now thy vaſt Magnificence, which made 
The Souls of Foreigners adore 
Thy wond”rous Brightneſs, which no more 


Shall ſhine, but lie in an Etergal Shade. 


Which made her feem ſo Eminently Great ? 
That barb'rous Princes in her Gates appear'd, 
And wealthy Preſents, as their Tribute brought, 


| To Court ber Friendſhip, for her Strength they fear d, 


And all her wide Protection ſought. 

But now, Ah, now they Laugh, and Cry, 
See how her Lofiy Buildings ly e, | 
See how her e Turrets guild the Sky * 

Where's all the Young, the Valiant, and che Gay 
That on her Feſtivals were us'd to play 


Harmonious Tunes, and Beautiſy the Day 74 
The glittering Troops, which did from far 
Bring home che hag es, and the Spoils of War, 


Whom 


Fas PR re 0 "Et Te 


y 


Whom all the Nations round with Terrour view d, 


Where ere rhey fought, they certainly ſubdu'd, 


There had the Infinite Creatour plac od 


That Heav'nly Sanctum, where no Mortal came, 


Were forc'd to juſtle as * * d along, 


Parophrar our of Joſephs 123 
Nor dutſt thelt God-like Valour try; 


And ev'ry Combat gain'd a Victory. 

Ah! where's the Houſe of the Eternal King, 
The Beauteons Temple of the Lord of Hoſts, 
To whoſe large Treafuries our Fleets did bring 
The Gold, and Jewels of remoteſt Coaſts? 


His terrible, amazing Name, 
And with his more peculiar Preſence gracd 


The High-Prieſt only, he'but once a Year, 
In that Divine Apartment might appear : 
So full of Glory, and ſo Sacred then, 

But now corrupted with the Heaps of Slain, Tang. 


Which ſcatter d round with Blood defile the mige | 
III. | 


Alas Jeruſalem each f. pacious street 


Was once ſo ara, the numerous Throng 


12 4 Eleazer's Lamentation oder Jeruſalem, 
And Thoſands did with Thouſands meet, 


The Darling then of God, and Man's belov'd Retreat | 
In thee was the bright Throne of Juſtice fix d, 


Juſtice Impartial, and with Fraud unmix'd. V 
She ſcorn d the Beauties of Fallacious Gold. II. 
Deſpiſing the moſt Wealthy Bribes; E: 
But did the Sacred Ballance hold 
| With God-like Faith to all our happy Tribes. y 50 
| T hy Well-built Streets, and ev'ry Noble Square, N 
Were once with Poliſh'd Marble laid, 1 
And all thy Lofty Bullworks made 14 
With wond' rous Labour, and with artful Care. J Bi 


Thy pond'rous Gates, ſurprizing to behold, 
Were cover'd ore with ſolid Gold; | 
Whoſe Splendour did ſo Glorious appear, = 7 


It Raviſh'd, and Amaz'd the Eye ; 
And Strangers paſſing, to themſelves wou'd cry, 


What mighty Heaps of Wealth are here, 
| How thick the Bars of Maſſy Silver lye : ? 15 A 
O happy People and ſtill happy be 3 
Celeſtial City from Deſtruction free, 
| May'ſt thou enjoy a long intire proſperity. 


fe Paraphras d out of Joſephus. | 125 


IV. 
But now, Oh wretched, wretched Place! 
| Thy Streets, and Pallaces are ſpread 
With Heaps of Carcaſes,and Mountains of the dead - j 
The Bleeding Relicks of the Jewiſh Race. 
Each Corner of the Town, no vacant Space: 
But is with breathleſs Bodies fill'd, 
Some by the Sword, and ſome by Famine kild. 
Natives, and Strangers are together laid, 
Death's Arrows all at Random flew 
Amongſt the Crowd, and no Diſtinction made, 
But both the Coward, and the Valiant ſlew. 
All in one diſmal Ruine joyn'd, 
| (For Swords and Peſtilence are blind,) 
The Fair, the Good, the Brave no Mercy find. 


"Thoſe, that from far, with Joyful * 
Came to attend thy Feſtival, 


Of the fame bitter Potion taſte, 
And by the Black Deſtructive Poiſon fall, 
For the Avenging Sentence paſs'd on Al], 


126 Eleazer's Lamentation over Jeruſalem, 
Oh! See how the Delight of Humane Eyes 

In horrid Deſolation lies 

See how the burning Ruines flame, 
Nothing now left, but a ſad empty Name, 
And the Tryumphant Victor cries, 


This was the fam'd Jeraſalem! ; 
V. 7 
I The moſt Obdurate Creawre muſt 
Be griev'd to fee thy Pallaces in Duſt, | 
"Thoſe ancient Habitations of the Juſt ; R 
And cou d the Marble Rock but know 
The Mis ries of thy fatal overthrow, E 
They'd ſtrive to find ſome ſecret way unknown, 7 
Maugre the Senſeleſs Nature of the Stone, | 
T beir Pity, and Concern to ſhow. F 
For now, where lofty Buildings ſood, * 
Thy Sons corrupting Carcaſes are laid, ” 
And All by this Deſtruction made : 


One common Golgatha, one Field of Blood. | 
See! how thoſe Ancient Men which ru[d thy State, 
And made thee Happy, made thee _ 


Wh 


2 


Fa out of Joſephus. 


| Who fate upon the awſul Chair 


Of mighty Moſes in long Scarlet clad, 


The Good to Cheriſh, and Chaſtiſe the bad, 


Now (it in the Corrupted Air 
In ſilent Melancholy, and in ſad Deſpair. 


See! how their murder'd Children round em le! | 


Ah difmal Scene! Hark how they cry. 


Woe, Woe, Woe! One Beam of Mercy give 


Good Heavn! Alas, we wou'd live 
Be pittyful, and ſuffer us to die 

Thus they Lament, thus beg for Eaſe, 
While in their feeble aged Arms they hold, 
The Bodies of the Offspring, ſtiff, and cold; 


70 guard em from the Rav nous Savages : 


Till their increaſing Sorrows Death per ſwade 


(For Death muſt ſure with pitty ſee 


The horrid Deſolation he has made, ) 
To put a Period to their Miſery. 


Thy wretched Daughters that ſurvive, 


Are by the Heathen kept alive 
Oaly to gratify their Luſt, ; 
And then be mixt with common Puſt. 


128 Eleazer's Lamentation over Jeruſalem, | 
Oh! Inſupportable, Stupendous Woe! IVa) 
What ſhall we do? Ah whither ſhall we go? Wh 
Down to the Grave, down to thoſe happy Shades þ | 
Where all our brave Progenitors are bleſt nd : ds | 
With endleſs Triumphs, and eternal Reſt. 
"OPS \ : 
But who without a Flood of Tears can ſee ; Not 
Thy Mournful fad Cataſtrophe ? = _ Nay 
Who canbehold thy Glorious Temple ile 
In Aſhes, and not bein Pain to die? i The 
Unhappy, dear Jeraſalem thy Woes | And 
Have rais d my Griefs to ſuch a vaſt Exceſs; | ; Or{ 
Their mighty Weight no Mortal knows, = 
| Thought cannot comprehend, or Woes expreſs 
Nor can they poſſibly, while I ſurvive, be leſs. 
Good Heav'n had been extreamly kind, 
If it had ſtruck me dead, cr ſtruck me Blind: 
Before this curſed Time, this worſt of Days. - 
Is Death quite tir'd, are All his Arrows ſpent; 
If not, why then ſo many dull delays ? 


Quick, Quick, ler the Obliging Dart be ſent! 
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araphras d out of Jolephus. 

Nay, at me only let ten Thouſands fly, 

Who e're ſhall wretchedly ſurvive, that I 
May, happily, be ſure to die. 

Ji: ſtill we live, live in Exceſsof Pain, 

1 Our Friends, and Relatives are ſlain; 
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Nothing but Ruines round us ſee, 
'N othing but Deſolation, Woe, and Miſery : 


Our Enemies without prepare 
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Or ſeek for Freedom in the Arms of Death. 
VII. 


| Can Glory be too dearly bought ? 

J once the Almighty Wiſdom has Decreed, 

{ That we, and all our Progeny od bleed, 
3 lt ſhall be after ſuch a Noble way, 


What brave Deſpair compell'd us to; 


o, we will ne're ſurvive another * 


| K 


— 


Jy whilewe thus, with bleeding Hearts, complain 


Their Direful Engins to purſue the Mis -; 57 4.5 
and you muſt {laviſhly preſerve your Breath, _ 


Thus then Reſolve, nor Tremble at the Thought, | 


FJucceeding Ages will with Wonder view, 


* 1 2 9 
* * 
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Bring 


130 Eleazer Y Lamentation over Jerwalem, 
Bring then your Wives, your Children, All 


That's V alable, Gcod, or Dear 


With ready Hands, and place em ber, 
They ſhall unite 3 in one vaſt Funeral. x 


. Tknow your Courages are truly brave, 


And dare do any thing, bot :?: 

Who Wou'd an Aged Father TY d gt 
That he may live i in Chains, and be a slabe, 
Or for Remorſleſs Enemies to kill 0 
Let your bold / Hands then give the fatal uw 
For What at any other tinte Wound be 1m yoy | 
The Dire Effect of Rage, and Oily" [30 dee 
Is Mercy, Tenderneſs, and Pitty now. 


This then perfornid, we to the Battle f; 
And there amidſt our Slaughter d Foes mow. : 


If*tis Revenge, -and Glory you deſire, 


Now you may have them, ifyou dare but die, 


Nay more, ev 'n a Freedom, and Eternity. 
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Unity. Eternity. 


J Hence ſprung this glorious Frame, or when 


Things toexiſt, they cou d not always be? 


To what Stupendious Ener — © 
Shall we aſeribe the Origin of Man? 
That Cauſe, from which all Beings elſe aroſe, 
j Muſt Self exiſtent be alone; 
latirely perfect, and but One: 
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Ks: Nor 


Upon the Divine Attributes, 
Nor Equal, nor Superiour knows, 


Two firſts in Reaſon we can ne're ſuppoſe. But 
If that Inſulſe Opinion we allow, Won w. 
That once there abſolutely nothing was, | 
| 85 Then nothing cou'd be now, 
| | | For by what Inſtrument, or how : 
Shall Non-Exiſtenceto Exiſtence paſs ? Y 
|| Thus ſomething muſt from Everlaſting be; ; 
Or Matter, or a Deity. 22 : 
If Matter only Uncreate we grant, 0 The 
we ſhall Volition, Wit, and Reaſon want, . 
An Agent Infinite, and Action free f The 
Whence does Volition, whence does Reaſon gow?! 1. 
I Exi 


How came we to Reflect, Deſign, and Know ? *' 

© This from à nobler Nature ſprings. q- 1 
Diſtinet in Eſſence from Material Things; 1 | J 
For Thoughtleſs Matter, cannot Thought beſtow, : 
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But if we own a God Supream, 
And all Perfections poſſible in him. 
In him does boundleſs Excellence reſide, 
Pow'r to Create, and Providence to Guide: 
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Upon the Divine Attributes. 1 33 
Unmade Himſelf, cou'd no Beginning have, in 
But to all Subſtance Prime Exiſtence gave, Wl] 

can what he will deſtroy ,and what he pleaſes ſave. 

Power. 

The Undeſigning Hand of giddy Chance — || 

Cou'd never fill with Globes of Light, 

80 Beautiful, and ſo Amazing Bright, 

I The Lofty Concave of the vaſt Expanſe; _ 

Fic cou'd proceed | from no leſs Power than Infinite. 

I There's not one Atome of this wond'r rous Frame, 


Nor Eſſence Intellectual, but took 14 
: Exiſtence, when the Great Creatour ſpoke, - 0 1 1 


ud from the Common Womb of Empty Nothing 
Let Subſtance be, he cryd, and ſtrait aroſe uy 


Angellick, and Corporeal too, MI 
All that Material Nature ſhows, + $1 


, and what does Things Inviſible compoſe, W [| 
uche fame Inſtant ſprung, and into Being flew. Wi 
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Mount to the Convex of the higheſt _ | 
Which draws a mighty Circle round 


Thr Interior Orbs, as their Capcaious bound; 
There Millions of New Miracles appear. 


There dwell the eldeſt Sons of Pow'r Immenſe, 
Who firſt were to Perfection wrought, 
Friſt to compleat Exiſtence brought, 
To whom their Maker did diſpence 
The largeſt Portions of Created Excellence. 
| - Bternal now, not of Neceſſity, 
As if they cou d not ceaſe to be, 
Or were from poſſible Deſtruction free. 
But on the Will of God depend, 

8 For chat, which cou'd begin, can end. 
Who, when the lower Worlds were mate i 
Without the leaſt Miſcarriage, or Deſect F 

By the Almighty Architect; 
United Adoration paid, 
And vith Exſtatick e his Laws obey'd. 


Upon the Divine Attributes. 75 
| 1 
Phyloſophy 0 of Old i in vain clay d 
"= tell us, how this mighty Frame 
Into ſuch Beauteous Order came; 5 
[ But by falſe Reaſonings, falſe F oundations laid : 
1 She labour d hard, but ſtill the more ſhe wrought, 


The more Was Wilder'd i in the Maze of Thought. 
Sometimes ſhe fancy'd Things to be 1 
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5 Coeval with the Deity, 
4 And in the Form, which now they are 
3 From Everlaſting Ages were: 


— — ps; 
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Sometimes the caſual Event 
Of Atoms floating in a ſpace Immenſe, 

Void of all Wiſdom „Rule, and Senſe, 
| But by a Lucky Accident, 
| | Jumbl'a i into this Scheme of wondrous Excellence. 
Twas an eftabliſlyd Article of Od, 

Chief of the Phyloſophick Creed. 

And does in Natural Productions hold, 


That from meer nothing,nothing could proceed: 
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| Material Subſtance never cou'd have roſe, 

| If ſome Exiſtence had not been before, 

| In Wiſdom Infinite, Immenſe in Pow'r, 

Whate re is made, a Maker muſt ſuppoſe ; q 

| | As an Effect, a Cauſe, that cou'd produce it, ſhows, 
Nature and Art indeed have Bounds aſſign'd, 

| a And only Form to Things, not Being, give, 

| That from Omnipotence they muſt receive: 
But the Eternal Self. exiſtent Mind. 

Can with a ſingle Fiat cauſe to be 


Al, that the wondering Eye ſurveys, | 
And all, it cannot ne ; | 3 


And 
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Nature may ſhape a beauteous Tree 
| And Art a Noble Pallace raiſe ; 
But muſt not to Creative Pow r aſpire; 
| That their Great God alone can Claim; 
As Pre-exiſting Subſtance both require, 
So where they nothing find can nothing frame; 
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= ur, 
; Matter produc had ſtill a Chaos been, 
. 1 For Jarring Elements engag d, 
Eternal Battles wou d have wag d, 
/ | 4nd filld with endleſs Horrour the Tumultuous 
: If Wiſdom Infinite, for leſs e , 
| Cou'd not the vaſt Prodigious Embrio weild, 
Or Strength compleat to Labouring Nature eil 
| Had not with actual Addreſs C Peace. 
| compo 'd the Bellowing Hurry, and eſtabliſd 
Whate're this Viſible Creation ſhows, - 
That's Lovely, Uniform, or Bright. 
That guilds the Morning, or adorns the Night, 
To her its Eminence, and Beauty owes. 
By her all Creatures have their Ends afſign'd, 
Proportion'd to their Nature, and their kind; 
Io which they fleadily advance, 
Mov'd by right Reaſon's high Command, 
. Or guided by the Secret Hand } 
of real Inſtinet, not imaginary Chance. 


Nothing, 


133 Vponhe-Divine line, 
Nothing, but Men, rejeQs her ſacred Rules, 
Who from the end of their Creation fly, 


And Deviate into Miſery: 
As if the Liberty to act like Fools 


= 5 ws & 
* . 


6028/2 a "Providence, 
Bold is the Wretch, and Blaſphemous the Man, 
© Who, Finite, will attempt to Scan 
The Works of him, that's Infinitely Wiſe ; 
And thoſe he cannot Comprehend, denies; 
As if a ſpace Immenſe were meaſurable by a Span. 
Thus the proud Sceptick will not own, 
That Providence the World directs, 
Or its Affairs Inſpects; 
But leaves it to it ſelf alone. 
How does it with Almighty Grandure ſute, 
To be concern'd with our Impertinence: 
Or Interpoſe his Powꝰr for the defence 
Of a poor Mortal, or a ſenſleſs Brute? 


Wer, thechiefCauſe, that Hearn wagte em free. 
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Den the Divine Attributes. W 
| Villains cod: never fo Succeſsful prove, * 


And Uamoleſted i in thoſe Pleaſures live, 
Which Honour, Eaſe, and Affluence give: 


— 


While ſuch as Heav'n adore, and Virtue love, 
And moſt the Care of Providence deſerve, 


Oed with Pain, and Ignominy ſtarve. 
What Reaſon can the wiſeſt ſhow, 
Why Murder does Unpuniſh'd go? 
If the moſt High, that's Juſt and Good, 
7 Intends and Governs all below; 
1 And yetregardsnot the loud Cries of Guilrlſ Blood, 
But ſhall we things Unſearchable deny. 
4 | Becauſe our Reaſon cannot tell us why 
2 They are allow d, or ated by the Deity? 
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Tis equally above the reach of Thought 

To comprehend, how Matter ſhou d be broughs 
From nothing, as Exiſtent be 

| From all Eternity, 

7 And yet that Matter i is, We feel, and ſee, 

= Nor is it caſier to Define 


| What Ligatures the Soul, and Body join: * 
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Or how the Mem'ry does the Impreſſion abe 
Of Things, and to the Mind reſtores em back. 
. 
Did not th Almighty, with immediate Care, | 
Direct, and Govera this Capacious All, 
| How ſoon wou'd Things into Confuſion fall 
Earthquakes the trembling Ground wou'd 
And blazing Comets rule the troubl'd Air. Ln; 
| Wide Inundations with reſiſtleſs force L 
The lower Provinces o'reflow, | N And 
In ſpite of all that Humane Strength cou d do 1 N 
To ſtopa raging Seas Impetuous Courſ qc, 
Murder, and Rapine ew ry place wou d fill, = L A 
And ſinking Vertue ſtoop to proſperous Ill. | 
5 Devouring Peſtilences rave, 
And all that part of N ature, which has Breath, 


Deliver to the Tyranny of Death, 


And hurry to the Dungeons of the Grave: . 

Ir watchful Providence were not concerr'd to ſave. + 
Let the brave Souldier ſpeak, who oft has been . 
In dreadful Sieges and fierce Battles ſeen . 


How he's preſerv*d, when Bombs and Bullets fly 
80 thick,that ſcarce one Inch of Air is free, 
'| And tho he does ten Thouſand ſee 
Fall at his Feet, and in a Moment die, 

{ Vaburt Retreats, or Gains unhurt the Victory. 
. Let the Poor Shipwreck'd Say lor ſhow, 

To what inviſible protecting Pow'r, 

4 ne did his Life, and Safety owe; 
] | When the loud Storm his well-built Veſſel tore, 


N ay let th Ungrateful Sceptick tell us, how 
q His tender Infancy Protection found, 
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3 If he'll no Providence allow i 5 

4 | When he had nothing but his N urſes 4 

EF To guard him from Innumerable fatal Harms. 
From Childhood, how to Youth he ran 

| Securely, and from thence to Man ? 


How! in the Strength and Vigour of his Years, 
j The feeble Bark of Life he ſaves 
Amidi che Fury of . Waves 


al ent the Divine 2 8 


And half a ſhatter'd Plank convey'd him tothe Shoar. | 


And helpleſs Childhood was with ſafety Crowd, 
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142 Don the Diome Attributes. 
From all the Dangers he foreſees, ot fears; 
Vet ev ry Hour *twixt Sylla, and Charibdis ftears ? 
If Providence, which can the Seas Command 

Held not t tlie Rudder with ſteady . 
. Ommipreſence. | 
"Tis Happy for the Sons of Men, that he, 
Who all Exiſtence out of nothing made, 
© Supports his Creatures by immediate aid ; 


But then this All. intending Deity | 
Muſt Omnipreſent be. 


For how ſhall we, by Demonſtration, ſhow |! 
The God. head is this Moment here, T 
If be J not preſent ey where; 4h Af 


And always 8 
What's not x Perceptible by Senſe, may be 


Ten Thouſand Miles remote from me, 


Valeſ his N. ature is from Limitation free. 
In vain we for Protection pray, 
Her Benefits receiy'd high Altars raiſe, 


And offer up our Hymns of pre, 
6 In vain his Anger dread, or Laws obey. , 
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An abſent God from Ruine ean deſend 
No more, than can an abfent Friend; 
No more is capable to kiiow, - 
How Gratefully e inale Return, 
When the loud Muſick ſounds, aud Victim hurt, 
Than a poor Indian Slave at Mexico : 
If ſo, tis equally i in vain 


The ProſperousSings,and 1 wretched Mourns 
I He cannot hear the Praiſe, or mitigate the Pain. 
But by what Being is confin'd 
The God-head we adore 7 
He muſt have equal, or ſuperiour Powr: 
If equal only, they each other bind; 
So neither's God, if we define him right, 
For neither's Infinite; ; 127 
But if the other have Superior might, 
Then him, we Worſhip, can't pretend to be 
Onmnipotent, and Free | 
From all Reſtraint, and ſo no Deity. - 
If God is limited in Space, his view, 
His Knowledge, Pow'r, and Wiſdom is ſo too 5 


Un- 
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 Valeſs we'll own, that theſe Perfections are 
At all times Preſent ev'ry where, 

Yet he Himſelf not Actually there. . 


Which to ſuppoſe, this ſtrange Concluſion bring ; 


Cann 
lll —— and his Attributes are —_ — If 
i  Immutability. © * Sh 
j mee b 
4 As the Supream Omniſcient Mind 
8 Is by no Boundaries confin'd ; © W 
| | So Reaſon muſt acknowledge him to be M 
\i From poſſible Mutation free; Di 
| For what he is, he was from all Eternity. Pr 
| Change, whether the Effect of Force, or Wil, Bi 
Muſt argue Imperfection . Ne 
But Imperſection in a Deity, W 


That's abſolutely Perfect, cannot be. 
Who can compel, without his own Conſent, 
A God to Change, that is Omnipotent? _ 
And ev'ry Alteration without Force 
Is for the Better or the Worſe; 
He that is Infinitel7 Wile, 


Upon the Divine Attributes. 145 
To alter for the Worſe will never Chuſe, 
That a Depravity of Nature ſhews ; 
And he, in whom all true Perfection lies, | 
¶ cannot by Change to greater Excellencies riſe. 
If God be Mutable, which way, or how 
Shall we Demonſtrate, that will pleaſe himnow; 
Which did a Thouſand Years ago? 
And tis impoſſible toknow _ 
7 What he forbids, or what he will allow. 
. Murder, Inchantment, Luſt, and Perjury 
Did in the foremoſt Rank of Vices ſtand, | 
I Prohibited by an expreſs Command; 
But whether ſuch they ſtill remain to be; 
No Argument will, poſitively, prove, 
Without immediate Notice from above; 
5 If che Almighty Legiſlator can 
| Be chang'd, like his Inconſtant Subject Mati: ! 
L - Uncertain thus what to perform, or ſhun, 
| We all intolerable Hazards run; 
ben: an eternal Stake is to be loſt, or won: 
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| Reſoyce ye Sons of 45 and Sing 
Loud Hallelvjahs' to his Glorious Name, 
Who Was, and will for ever be the fame; 
Vour Gfatèfuf Ihdenſe to His Temples bring : 
That from the Stiidakeing Altars may Hſe | 
Clouds of Per fümes to the Empereal Skies. 1 
His Prötiliſes ſtand Hh td yu, Y 5 
And endless Joys win be ben, 
4 s füre, us that there is 2a G d ,, | 
Onall who Vertue ctiuſe and Righteous Paths pur 
Nor ſhowd'we more his Menaces diſtruſt, . 
For while he is Deity he muſt 
(As infinitely Good) be infinitely Juſt : 
But does it with a Gracious God- head ſuit, 
Whoſe Mercy is his Darling Attribute. 
To puniſh Crimes, that Temporary be, 
And thoſe but Trivial Offences too, 
| Meer ſlipsof Humane Nature, ſmall, and few 
With Everlaſting Miſery ? 
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1 Divine —— 147 
This ſhocks the Mind, with deep Reflections fraught, 
And Reaſon bends beneath the Ponderous Thought. 

Crimes take their Eſtimate for Guilt, and grow 

Moe Heious fall, he mere they do Incenſe, 
s That god, to hom all Creatures owe 
5 Profoundeſt Reverence. 


Tho as to char. Degree, they x raiſc 
F he Anger c of the Merciful 1 moſt High, 
We have no Standard to diſcern i it by, 

But the Tofiftion, f he on the Offender lays. 
80 thay j it Endleſs Puniſhment o on All, 

Our unrepented Sins muſt fall 

None, not the leaſt, ks accounted | ſi ſmall. | 
That God i is in erſection Juſt, muſt be 
Allow -d by All, that own a Deity : 


If ſo, from Equity he cannot ſwerve, 


Nor puniſh Sinners more than they deſerve; 4 

His Will Reveal'd, is both Expreſs and Clear, 
= Ye Curſed of my Father | go . 

e To Everlaſting Woe, = WW 

11 Everlaſting Means Eternal here, | 


L 2 


148 - Upon the Divine Arridute 
Duration abſolutely without end. 
Againſt which Senſe ſome Zealouſly contend, 


That when apply d to Pains i it only means 
They ſhall Ten Thouſand Ages laſt, 2 
Ten Thouſand more, perhaps, when they are pat] ; f 


But not Eternal in a Literal Senſe, 5 . Th 
Yet own the Pleaſures of the Juſt | remain, 
So long as there” SA God exiſt to Reign. 
| Tho? none can give a ſolid Reaſon 1 = 
| The Word Eternity, | 5 OS 7 Foy 
"| To Heav'r n and Hell ind iflerently joyn'd, 35 Ane 
| ® Shou'd carry Senſes of a different kind: J 'Tis 
And it tis a a fad Experiment to try. 2 
Gtodmeſe, | | | | 
But if there be one Attribute Divine | q | 
With greater Luſtre than the reſt can „ 
Tis Goodneſs, which we ev'ry Moment ſee 
The God. head exerciſe with ſuch Delight 
It ſeems, it only ſeems, tobe 
The beſt below d Perfection of the Deity 
And more than Infinite. 
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Without that, he coud never prove 
A proper Object of our Praiſe or Love. 
1 Were he not Good, he d be no more concern d 
1 To hear the Wretched in Affliction cry, 
or fee the Guiltleſs for the Guilty die, 
Than Nero when the flaming City burn'd, 


And weeping Romans ore its Ruines mourn'd, 


Eternal Fuſtice then wou d be 


But everlaſting Cruelty: 
Pow'r ugreſtrain'd Almighty Violence, 


"Ti is Goodneſs conſtitutes him what heis, 
And Thoſe, 
Who will deny him This, 
4 God without a Deity ſuppoſe. 
Wen the leud Athciſt bla ſphemouſly ſwears 
1 By his Tremendous Name 
There is no God, but all'sa ſham j 
; laſipid tattle, Praiſe and Prayers: 
| | | 1 Vertue Pretence, and all the Sacred Rules 
{| Region teaches, Tricks to Cully F ools; 
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And Wiſdom unconfin'd but Craft Immenſe. 
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150 Upon the T Menne 4 
Juſtice wou 4 ſtrike th! Aoi dead, 

But Mere) "boundleſs £ ſaves is Guilty Head; 

Gives ; him Protection, and noch nüt Bread. 


Docs not the Sinner, whom no Danger ade, 


Without reftraint his Infany pur us 
Royce; and 'Gloiy i in it too, 1 
Laughs at the ow'r Divine, and ridicule le bis! Ws. 4 
Labour in Vice fi Rivals te to ek, 3 
That when he's dead, they ray thett Pupils tel 
How wittily the Fool was Jim FR How hard he fel. 
| Yet chis vile Wreteh it in | fatety tives, 
Bleſſings i in Cem ton with this Beſt receives, =— 
Tho? he's proud t affront the God thoſe Bleſſings I 
The cheerſt ul Sun his Influence ſheds onall [ gives 4 
Has no Reſpectt to Good or Ill, 1 1 
And fruitful Sho rs without Bittietion fall, 3 | F 
w hich fields with Corn, with Grifsthe Paſtures fil * 
The bounteous Hand of Heaven beftows 4 
Succeſs and Honour many times on thoſe 2 
Who ſcorn! his Favourites, and chares his Foes. . | 


Has te Dinin aui 15k 
| TarhigGood Cel be WM Aeqermus Een, 
Has dar cht Celebrate, 
In lofty Eindars ſtrain, 
Tho 3 bear the deer 
| offuch a ponc raus Than, fp —— 2 
6 Tenne — SAGA 
— of his Face = 88 
In the Bright Regions of Eternal day 
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To him each Rational Exiſtence here, 
Whoſe Breaſt one Spark of Gratitude contains, 


In whom there are the leaſt Remains 
Of Piety or Fear, 
l His Tribute brings of joyful Sacrifice 


For Pardon prays, and for Protection flies. 


7 B Nay the Inanimate Creation give 
By prompt Obedience to his Word 
Inſtinct ive Honour to that Lord, 
live. 
| = ſhame the thinking World, who in Rebellic: 
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152 Upon the Divine Attributes. 
With Heaven and Earth then, O my Soul, unite, 
And the great God of both adore, and bleſs. 
Who gives thee Competence, Content and Peace, 
The only Fountains of ſincere Delight. 
That from the tranſitory Joys below _ 
Thou by a happy Exit may'ſt remove 
Io thoſe ineffable above. eat 


Which from the Viſion of the God- head flow 
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F t under Affiition, 


Ince the firſt Man by Diſebedience fell 
An eaſy Conqueſt to the Powers of Hell; 
There's none, in ev'ry Stage of Life, can be | 
From the Inſults of bold Affliction free- 
fa ſhort Reſpite gives us ſome Relief, ; 
And Interrupts the Series of our Grief: 
$0 quick the Pangs of Miſery return, 
We Joy by Minutes, but by Years we Mourn. 


Reaſon refin'd, and to Perfection brought 
By wiſe Phyloſophy, and ſerious Thought; 
Supports the Soul beneath the Ponderous Weight 
Of angry Stars, and Impropitious Fate. | 
Then is the Time, ſhe ſhou'd exert her Pow'r ; 

And make us Practice, what ſhe Taught before. 
For why are fuch Volum'nous Authors read? 
The learned Labours of the Famous dead: 


ut 1 
Ws 11 


Bop To his Friend under AftiSion, 
But to prepare the Mind: for its defence 
By Sage Reſults, and well digeſted Senſe; 


That when the Storm; of Miſery appears 
Wich all. its Real, or Fantaſtic Fears: 


We either may the rouling Danger d ay 
Or Sremm.the Tyds, beforg it {wells top, bigh. 


But tho the Theory of Wiſdoms knows 4 
With Eaſe, what ſhou d, and whatfhou'dnot be dae: 
Yet all the Labour in the Practice liess, | | 
To be in morethan Words, and N otien Wise. i 
The Sacred Truths of ſound Philoſophy | 
We ſtudy Early, but welate Apply. 

When ſtubborn Anguiſh ſeizes on the Soul: 3 
Right Reaſon wou'd its haughty Rage cue , | W 
But if it mayn't be ſuffered : to endure q | Ur 
The Pain is Juſt , when we reject the Cure. | 
For many Men, cloſe Obſervation finds L 
Of copious Learning, and exalted Minds | I W 
Wbo tremble at the Sight of daring Woes, | B 
And ſtoop ky to the vileſt Foes : LEY | V 


To Phd unter Affiffion, 155 
Ii they uftgbrſtod get How to Be 
ſor wiſe! or Brave; But it Felltiry; 

ind by ſomeé Acibn Servite; or Unjult, 

5 Lay all their former Glbries i in trie Dulk. 

For Wiſdom firſt the wretched Mortal flies, 

I And; leaves him N akel to his Enemies. 

1 $0 that When moſt his Prudence ou & be own, 
2 The moſt Imprudent giddy things are done. 

N For when the Mind's ſurrounded with Diſtreſs : 
| Fear, or Tnconftancy the Judgment Preſs, 


| 3 And render it incapable to make 

1 Wife Refohitiotis, or Gootl Counſels take. 

* | Yer theres « Steatlinths 6f Soul, and Thought, 
1 By Reaſon bred, and by Religion taught : 
| Which like a Rock amidſt the Stormy Waves, 
1 _ Unmov'd remains, and all Affliction braves. 


In ſharp Misfortunes ſome will ſearch too deep 
© | What eo n prohibits, and wowd ſecret keep. 
. But thoſe Events tis better not to know; 

| Which, known, ſerve only to inereaſe our Woe. 
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Cuſtom will give you eaſe, or time will cure. 


156 To bis Friend under Aﬀfiffion. 


Their Ignorance of Evil had preſerv'd 


rte forbid, tis dangerous to bare, 


With Guilt Beginsz and ends with Ruine too. 
For had our earlieſt Parents been content, 
Not to know more, than to be Innocent: 


Their Joys Intire; for then they had not ſwery'd, 
But they man's, ( their Deſires were ſuch, ) 
They knew too little, till they knew too much, 
Ee ſince by Foll y moſt to Wiſdom riſe, 


And few are, but by ſad Fr Wiſe. 


Conſider Friend! who all your Bleſſings gave, 
What are recalPd again, and what you have; 
And do not Murmur, when you are bereft 
Of Little, if you have Abundance left: A 
Conſider too, how many Thouſands are yi 1 | W 
Under the worſt of Miſeries, Deſpair ; 3 
And don't Repine at what, you now endure ; 3 W 
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ſosce more conſider, that the preſent Ill, 

mo⸗ it be Great, may yet be Greater fil; 

00 be not Anxious; for toundergoe 

5 1 one Grief is nothing to a Numerous Woe. 

| | But ſince it is Impoſſible to be 

— and not exposd to Miſery, 

Bear it, my Friend, as bravely as you can: 

F 1 You are not More, and be not Leſs than Man! 


Alfflictions paſt can no Exiſtence find, 
*1 But in the wild Ideas of the Mind: 
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1 Which have been ſuffer d, and can acer Return? 
| Thoſe that Weather 'd a Tempeſtuous N ight, 
And find a Calm approaching with the Light, 
Win not, unleſs their Reaſon they diſown, 
Still make thoſe Dangers Preſent, that are gone. 
What is behind the Curtain, none can ſee ; 
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It may be Joy; ſuppoſe it Miſery. 


To bis Bind under hi, 1 


And why ſhou d we for thoſe Misfortunes mourn, 
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7158 Totns r gion. 
"Tis Future ſtill; and that, Which is not 
May never come, or w]e may, never hear. 
Therefore the preſent, 11], alone we ought 
But, if we may the Sacred. Pages truſt, 
He's always Happy, rhat is always Ji 
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ADVERTISE MENT. 
HE. occafion-of the following Poem 
I. was the Barbarity of a certain Com- 
mander (K.) in the Weſtern Rebellion, 
who debiuch'd a Young Lady, with a Pro- 
miſe toU*ſhve her! Husband's Life, but 
bang d _ the next ä 1 
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3 \ 1 7 Here can the Wretched'f: of all Creatures 
I To tell the Stories of her Miſery? 

L Where, but to Faithful Celia, i in whoſe Mind 

4 A Manly Brav' ry 's with ſoft Pitty join'd. 

I fear theſe Lines will fearce be underſtood, == 
I Blurrg with Incefſant Tears, and Writ in Blood - 

But if you can the Mournful Periods read, 
1 The ſad Relation ſhows you ſuch a Deed ; 
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160 e Cruelty and Luft. | 
As all the Annals of th? Infernal Reign 
Shall ſtrive to . or Exceed, in vain. 
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Z Neronior 5 Fame no > doubt bas reach'd your Ears; 1 
Whoſe Cruelty has caus'd a Sea of Tears: : 
Fill d eachlamenting Town with Funeral Sigbs, 
Deploring Widdows Shreeks, and Orphans Cries, | 
At ev'ry Health the Hotrid Monſter quaſſt. 

Ten Wretches died, and as they died, He laught: 3 | 

Tit cir'd with acting Devil, he was led. 

Prunk with Exceſs of Blood, and Wine, to Bed. 

= Oh, curſed Place! —— I can no more command 7 
"My Pen, Shame and Confuſion ſhake my Hand : 

But I muſt on, and let my Celia know, bg 

8 How Barb'rous are eny Wrongs, how vaſt my Woe: | 1 | 


Amongſt thoſe Crouds of Weſtern Youth, who ran 
To meet that Brave, Betray'd, Unhappy Man, 
My Husband, fatally uniting, went : 
Unus d to Arms, and thoughtleſs of th? Event. 
But when the Battle was by Treaclrry won, 3 
The Chief, and All, but his Falſe Friend, undone 4 
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Cruelty and Lat. 161 
Tho in the Tumult of that Deſperate N ight, 

He ſcap d the Dreadful Slaughter of the Flight: 

1 Yet the Sagacious Blood-Hounds, $kill'd too well 
ö In all the Murdering Qualities of Hell, 

. Fach ſecret Place ſo regularly beat, 

. They ſoon diſcover'd his unſafe Retreat. . 
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As hungry Wolves, triumphing o're their Prey, 
¶ To ſure Deſtruction hurry them away: 
so the Purveyers of fierce Moloc's Son =» 1 


With Charion to the Common Butchery run; | 
I Where proud Neronior by his Gibbits ſtood 

1 To glut himſelf with freſh Supplies of Blood, | 
i Our Friends by pow'rful Interceſſion gain'd | 
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; A ſhort Reprieve; but for three days obtain'd : ; 
J To try all ways might to Compaſſion move 
he Savage General, but in vain they ſtrove; 
i When I perceiv'd,” that all Addreſſes fail'd, 
Hand nothing o're his ſtubborn Soul prevaiPd 3 
diſracted almoſt, to his Tent I flew, 
5 To make the laſt Effort, what Tears cou'd do,” 
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1} | Your Sword, your Conduct, and your Cauſe attend, | 


162 Cruelty and Luft. 
Low on my Knees I fell, then thus began: 


Great Genius of Succeſs, thou more than Man! 


Whoſe Arms to ev'ry Clime have terror hurfd, 
And carried Couqueſt round the trembling World 
Still may the Brighteſt Glories Fame can lend, 


Here now the Arbiter of Fate you fit, | 


While Suppliant Slaves their Rebel Heads fubmic. 
Oh pitty the Unfortunate, and give | | : | 


*' But this one Thing ; Oh let but Charion live! 

i] And take the Little All, that we poſſeſs ; 

Þll bear the Meager Anguiſh of Diſtreſs; | 

Content, nay pleas d to Beg, or Earn my Bread, 

Let Charion live, no matter how I'm fed. 

The Fall of ſuch a Youth no Luſtre brings, 

Fo him, whoſe Sword performs ſuch wondrous, b 


As ſaving Kingdoms, and ſupporting Kings. * ing ö 
That Triumph only with true Grandure ſhines, 7 
Where God-like Courage, God. like Pitty joins. 

| Ceſar, the Eldeſt Favourite of War, 

Took not more Pleaſure to ſubdue, than ſpare: 5 
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Cruelty and Luft. 
And ſince in Battle you can Greater b 6 
That over, be nt leſs merciful than He. 


Ignoble Spirits by Revenge are known, 
And cruel Actions ſpoil the Conqueror's Crown : 


In future Hiſt'ries fill each mournful Page 


With Tales of Blood, and Monuments of Rage s 


And while his Annals are with Horror read, 
Men Curſe him Living, and Deteſt him dead. 
Oh, do not ſully witha Sanguine Dy, 


The fouleſt Stain, ſo fair a Memory ! 


Then as you Live the Glory of our Iſle, 
And Fate on all your Expeditions ſmile; 


so when a Noble Courſe, you” ve bravely ran, | 
Die the Beſt Souldier, and the Happieſt Man. 


N one can the Turns of Providence foreſee, + 
Or what their Own Cataſtrophe may be; 
Therefore to Perſons labouring under Woe, 


That Mercy they may want, ſhou'd always ſhow, 


For i in the Chance of War che lighteſt thing 
May looſe the Battle, or the Vier y bring. 


And how word you that Generals Honour prize, 
Shou ck! in cool Blood his Captive Sacr ifice? 


A 2 


164 Cruelty and Luſt. n 

He that with Rebel Armsto fight is led, : 0 
To Juſtice forſeits his Opprobrious Head : | q a 
But tis unhappy Char ions keſt Offence, z RY 
Seduc'd by ſome too Flauſible Pretence; Th 
To take the Injuring ſide by Error brought; 5 
He had no Malice, tho” he has tlie faut. Th 
Let the Old. Tempters find a ſhameful Grave, Wi 
But the Half-Innocent, the Tempted fave. Bu 

Vengeance Divine, tho for the Greateſt Crime, Th 
But rarely ſtrikes the firſt or ſecond time : 
And He beſt follows the Almighty” 8 Will, Ss 
Who ſpares the Guilty, he has Pow” r to kill. 0 Ar 
When proud Rebellions wou'd uohinge a State, , 80 
And wild Diſorders in a Land create, | 
Tis requiſite, the firſt Promoters ſhew'd Fe 
Put out the Flames, they kindled with their Blood: V 


But ſure tis a Degree of Murder All 
That draw their Swor ds, ſhould ondiſinguſh Fal. 
And. ſince a Mercy mult to ſome be ſhown, 
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Cruelty and Luſt.” 4 165 
For as none Guilty has lefs Guilt then He, 


So none for Pardon has a fairer Plea, 


When David's General had won the Field, 


And Abſolom the Low d, ungrateful kill'd : 


The Trumpets ſounding made allSlaughters ceaſe, 
And miſled Iſraelites return'd | in 9 

The Action paſs'd, where ſo much Blood was ſpilt, 
We hear of none Arraign'd for that Days Guilt ; 
But all concludes with the deſir'd Event, 

The Monarch Pardons, and the Jews Repent. 


As great Examples your high Courage warms, 
And to Illuſtrious Deeds excites your Arms : 
So when you Inſtances of Mercy view, 
They ſhou'd inſpire you with Compaſſion too: 
For he that Emulates the truly Brave 
Wou'd always Conquer, and ſhou'd always Save, 


Heil interrupting, ſtern Neronior cry'd, 


(SwelFd with Succeſs, and Blubber'd up with Pride, 


Madam his Life depends upon my Will, 
For ev'ry Rebel I can ſpare, or kill: 1 
| Mx IG 


o 
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| 166 Cruelty and Luft. 
ru think of what you've ſaid, his Night return 


At Ten, perhaps you'l have no cauſe to Mourn. 
Go ſee your Husband, bid him not deſpair; 


His Crime is Great, but you are wond'rous Fair. 
: + ; : : 5 3 } 5 8 5 5 = 
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When Anxious Miſeries the Soul amaze, 
And dire Confuſions in our Spiri its raiſe; ; 
g Upon the leaſt A ppearance of Relief 
| Our Hopes revive, and mitigate our Grief. 
Im Patience makes our Wiſhes earneſt grow, 
| Which thro! falſe Opticks our Deliverance ſhow. 
For while wie fancy Danger does appear 


Moſt at a diſtance, ! it is oft too near: 


And many times ſecure from obvious Foes, 
We fall into an Ambuſcade of Woes. 


Pleas'd with che falſe Neroniors dark Reply, 


I thought the end of all my Sorrows nigh; 
And to the main Guard haſten d, where the Prey 
Of his Blood-chir {ty Fiend in Durance lay, 


When Charioa ſaw me, from his Turffy Bed 
With Eagerneſs he rais d his drooping Head. F 
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| 4 Ob, fly my Dear, this Guilty place he ery'd, 
And in ſome diſtant Clime thy Virtue hide 

IF Here nothing but the fouleſt Demons dwell, 

The Refuſe of the Damn'd, and Mobb of Hell : 


The Air, they breath, is ev'ry Attome curſt, 
There's no Degrees of Ill, for All are worlt. 

In Rapes, and Murders they alone delight ; 
And Villanies of leſs Importance {light : 

act em indeed, but ſcorn they ſhou'd be nam d, 
For all their Glory's to be more than damn'd. 
Neronior's Chief of this Infernal Crew, 
And ſeems to merit that high Station too. 
Nothing but Rage, and Luſt inſpire his Breaſt ; 
By Aſmodia, and Moloc both poſſeſt. 
When told you went to intercede for me, 

It threw my Soul into an Agony. 

Not that I wou d not for my Freedom give, 
What's requiſite, or do not wiſtr to live: 

But for my ſafety I can nere be Baſe, 

Or buy a few ſhort Years with long Diſgrace. 


Nor wouꝰ'd I have your yet unſpotted Fame 
For me exposꝰd to an Eternal Shame. 
= With 


Is worle, by Infinite Degrees, than Death : 


168 Craelty and Luft. 
With Ignominy to preſerve my Breath 


9 


But if I cant my Life with Honour ſave, 
With Honour In deſcend into the Grave. 
For cho Revenge and Malice both combine, 


(As both to fix my Ruine ſeem to join, ) 
Yet mauger all their Violence and Skill, 


1 can n die Juſt, and I'm reſoly'd I will 


But What is Death we fo unwiſely fear! 
An end of all our buſ' y Tumults here: 


The equal Lot of Poverty and State, 

Which all partake of by a certain fate, 1 
Whoe re the proſpect of Mankind ſurvey Y | 
At divers Ages, and by divers Ways | 


Will find em from this noiſy Scene retire ; 
Some the firſt Minute, that they breath, Expire. 
Others perhaps ſurvive to talk, and go: 

But die, before they Good or Evil know. 


Here o ons to Puberty arrives, and then 


Recurgs | lamented to the Duſt again: e 
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Cruelty and Luft. 

2 Another there maintains a longer ſtrife 
3 With all the powerful Enemies of Life; 
, Till with Vexation tir'd, and threeſcore Years, 


169 


7 He drops into the Dark, and diſ-appears. 
2 I'm young indeed, and might expect to ſes 
| Times future long, and late Poſterity. 
» | 'Tis what with Reaſon I ſhou'd wiſh to do, 
If tobe Old were to be Happy too. 

But ſince ſubſtantial Grief ſo ſoon deſtroys | 

F The guſt of alli imaginary Joys; : 


Who wou d be too Importunate to live, 

or more for Life, than it can merit, give. 

Beyond the Grave Stupendious Regions lie, 

The Boundleſs Realms of vaſt Eternit) | 
4 Where Minds, remov'd from Earthy Bodies dwell; | 


| But who their Government, or Laws can tell? 
hat's their Employment till the final Doom, 
|: And Time's eternal Period ſhall come? _ 
by Thus much the ſacred Oracles declare, 

| : | That All are Bleſt, or Miſerable chere: 


370 Cruelty and Laſt, 


Tho if there's ſuch variety of Fate, 1 43400 | 


N 


None Good expire too ſoon, none Bad too late. 
For my own part with Reſignation ſtill 

I can ſubmit to my Creatours Will: 

Let him recal the Breath, from him I drew, 
When he thinks fit, and how he pleaſes too. 
The way of dy ing is my leaſt Concern, 
That will give no Diſt ubrance in my Urn: 
If to the Seats of Happineſs I go; 1 
There end all Poſſible Returns of Woe : 
And when to thoſe bleſt Manſions I arrive, 
With Pitty I'll look down on thoſe ſurvive. 


Once more I beg you'd from theſe Tents retreat ; 
And leave me to my Innocence, and Fate. 


1 * 


Charion, ſaid I, Oh, do not urge my Flight 
Pll ſee th? Event of this Important N ight. * 
Some ſtrange Preſages in my Soul forebode 
The worſt of Miſeries, or the greateſt Good. 


Few hours will ſhow the utmoſt of my Doom, 
A Joyful Safety, or a Peaceful Tomb. 


Cruelty: and Luft. 


| you Sos Im reſolv'd to try, 
; [Gracious Heav'a will ſuffer me to die: 
; For when you are to Endleſs Raptures gone, | 
5 1 ſurvive, tis but to be undone. Fs, | 
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o will ſupport an Injur'd Widdow's Right 
1 From ſly Injuſtice, or Oppreſſive Might? 

F protect her Perſon, or her Cauſe defend: * 

0 She rarely wants a Foe, or finds a Friend. 

1 ve no Diſtruſt of Providence, but ſtill | 
Iris beſt to be beyond the reach of IIl: 

And choſe can have no reaſon to Repent, 

Who tho they die betimes, die Innocent. 

But to a World of everlaſting Bliſs 

Why wou'd you go, and leave me here in this ? 1 
'Tis a dark Paſſage ; but our Foes ſhall view, 
TI die as Calm, tho not fo . as you: 


That my Behaviour to the laſt may prove 

Your Courage 1s not greater than my Love. 

The Hour approach'd, as to Veronior's Tent 

: With trembling, but Impatient, Steps I went; 
. A thouſand Horrors throng d into my Breaſt, 


By ſad Ideas, and ſtrong Fears poſſeſt. 
1 „ „ Where- 


172 Cuelty and Luft =— 
Were er I paſs/d, the Glaring Lightswou'dſhow Fit 
Freſh Objects of Deſpair, and Scenes of Woe. 


Here ina Croud of Drunken Souldiers, ſtood 
A wretched, poor, old Man, beſmear'd with Blood, 4 
And at his Feet, juſt thro' the Body run, I 
Stuggling for Life was laid his only Son; 
By whoſe hard Labour he was daily fed, 
Dividing ſtill with Pious Care, his Bread. 
And while he mourn'd with Floods of Aged Tears 
The ſole Support of his Decrepid Years, | | 
| The barbrous Mob, whoſe Rage no limit knows, 7 
| 3 Wah Blaſphemous Deriſion mock'd his Woes. 5 


| Theſe under a wide Oak, Diſcanſolate, 2 
And drown'd in Tears, a Mournful Widdow ſate. | £ 

| High in the Boughs the Murder d Father hung, 3 
Beneath the Children round their Mother clung ; z 
They cry'd far Food, but twas without Relief, 


For all they had to live upon was Grief. 
A Sorrow fo Intenſe, ſuch deep Deſpair, 
No Creature meerly Humane long cou ud bear. 


of Cruelty m_ Ew. 

2 fiſt in her Arms her weeping Babes ſhe took, 
{ I ind with a Groan did to her Husband look, 

F Then lean'd her Head on theirs, and ſighing cry'd, 
2 ity me Saviour of the World, and died; 
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From chis ſad Spectacle my Eyes I turn'd, 
5 Where Sons their Fathers,maids their loversmourn'd: 
F Friends for their Friends, Siſters for Brothers wept, 
2 rigors of War m Chains for Slaughter kept. 

3 beach ev'ry Hour did the Black Meſſage dread; = 
4 Which ſhou'd declare, the Perſon lov'd was dead. 

I Then I beheld, with brutal ſhouts of Mirth, 

. Acomely Youth, and of no common Firth, i 
x To Execution led, who hardly bore | 
4 The Wounds in Battel, he receiv'd before: 
| ; And as he paſs'd, I heard him bravely cry, 
| | [neither wiſh to live, nor fear to die. 
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At the curſt Tent arriv'd, without delay 
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174 ' Cruelty and Tag” 
Who thus began. | i 

Madam! by freſh Intelligence I find, 

That Cheriow's Treaſon's of the Blackelt kind: 
And my Commiſſion is expreſs to ſpare 

None, that {9 deep in the Rebellion are. 

New Meaſures therefore tis in vain to try, 

No Pardon can be granted, he muſt die. 

0 Mult, or I hazard All, which yet I'd do, 

Tobe oblig'd i in one Requeſt by you: 

And mauger all the Dangers I foreſee, 

Be mine this N igbt, I'll ſet your Husband free. 
Souldiers are Rough, and cannot hope Succeſs 
By ſupple flatt ry and by ſoft Addreſs, 
The Pert, gay Cocks comb by thoſe little Arts 
Gains an Aſcendant Ore the Ladies Hearts : 


But I cannoſuch whining Methods uſe ; 
Conſent, he lives; he dies, if you refuſe.” 


Amaz d at tis Demand, ſaid L. 31 Brave 
Upon Ignoble Terms diſdain to fave: 


They let their Captives {till with Honour live; | 
Nor more require, than what themſelves wou d 85 4. 


| Cruelty and Luft. 

7 | For generous Vittors, as they ſcron to do 

3 | piſhoneſt Things, icorn to propoſe em too 
Mercy, the Brighteſt Virtue of the Mind, 

3 Shou'd with no Devious Appetite be join'd : 
4 For if when exercisd, a Crime it coſt, 

| I Th' Intrinſick Luftre of the Deed is loſt. 

4 Great Men their Actions of a Piece ſhou d have, 
| Heroick All, and each intirely Brave. 
3 From the Nice Rules of Honour none ſhou'd ſwerve 
Z Done becauſe Good, without a mean Reſerve. 


"TR 


BW Tic — charg d on the unhappy Youth; 
b May have Revenge, and Malice, but no Truth. 
4 Suppoſe the Accuſation juſtly brought, 


3 And clearly prov'd to the Minuteſt faut: | 
3 Yet Mercy's next to infinite abate e ö 
I Offences, next to infinitely Great : | 
And'tis the Glory of a Noble Mind, 

3 In full Forgiveneſs not to be confim d. 

? Your Prince's Frowns, If you have cauſe to bar, 
L | This Act will more Illuſtrious appear; 


The? | 


B 276 - _ Cruelty and Luſt. TG 
Tho his Eicuſe can never be withſtood; ik 
Who Diſobeys, but only to be Good. 1 
Perhaps the Hazard's more than you expreſs; 5 ke 
The Glory wou'd be, were Danger, leſs. KB Tt 
For He, that to his Prejudice will de | 
A Noble Action, and a Generous too, 
Deſerves to wear a more Reſplendent Crown, 
Than He, that has a Thouſand Battles won. 
Do not invert Divine Compaſſion ſo, 
As to be Cruel, or no Mercy ſhow ! 

Of what Renown can ſuch an Action be, 
Which ſaves my Husband's Life, but ruins me ? 
Tho if you finally reſolve to ſtand 

Ugon ſo vile, Inglorious a Demand: 

He muſt ſubmit; if tis my Fate to Mourn 

His Death, Pl bathe with Vertuous Tears his Urn. 


Well, Madam, dn Neronior cry'd, 
Your Courage and your Vertue ſhall be try'd. 


But to prevent all Proſpect ofa Flight, 
Some of my Lambs ſhall be your Guard to Night, | 
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ue) and Luft, 

By them, no doubt, you tenderly be us d. 
They ſeldom ask a Favour, that's refusd. 
perhaps you'l find them ſo Genteely bred, 
They! leave you but few Vertuous Tears to ſhed. 
Surrounded with ſo Innocent a Throng 

The Night muſt paſs delightfully along: = 
And in the Morning, ſince you will not give | 
What I require to let your Husband live, | 
You ſhall behold him ſigh his lateſt Breath, 
And gently ſwing into the Arms of Death. 
His Fate he merits, s to Rebels due, ö 
And yours will be- much deſery'd by you, | 
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Oh Celia, think ! fo far as Thought can ſhow, [ 
x What Pangs of Grief, what Agoniesof Woe, 
; At this dire Reſolution ſciz'd my Breaſt, 
2 By all things fad, and terrible poſſeſt. : 
In vain T wept, and *twas in vain I pray'd ; 
For all my Pray*rs were to a Tyger made, 
©] A Tyger! Worle, for tis beyond diſpute, | 
No Fiends ſo Cruel as a Reas ning Brute. | 
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178 Cruelty and Luſt, 
Encompaſsd thus, and hopeleſs of Relief, 
Withall the Squadrons of Deſpair and Grief : 
Ruine it was not poſſible to ſhun, | 
What cou'd I do, O! What wou'd you dann 


5 F 


| P 
The Hours, that paſs d, till the black Morn deu, 


With Tears of Blood ſhou d be for ever mourn d. 


When to involve me with Conſummate OE, 
Beyogd Expreſſion, .and above Belief, 


Madam, the Monſter cry d, that you may find, 


I can be Graceful to the Fair that s kind : 
Step to the Door, yl ſhow you ſuch a Sight, 
Shall overwhelm your Spirits with Delight. 


Does not that Wrerch, who wou d dethrone his King 
Become the Gibber, ang adorn the String? KM 
You need not now an Injurd Husband dread, 


Living He might, he ll not upbraid you dead. 


Iuas for your ſake, I ſciz d upon his Life, 
& He wqu'd perhaps have ſcorn d ſo Chaſte a Wiſe: 
| And, Madam, you'l excuſe the Zeal I ſhow 5 
To keep That Secret, none alive ſhou'd know. 3 


Curt 5 
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Curſt of all Creatures, for comper d with thee, 


| n Devils, ſaid I, are dull in Cruelty, 


0 may that Tongue Eternal Vipers breed, 
And, Waſtleſs, their Eternal hunger feed, 


] Fires too Hot for Salamander dwell, 
| Ie Burning Earneſt of a hotter Hell. 


DRI that vile Lump of Execrable Luft 
Y Corrupt Alive, and Rot into the Duſt. 


but ſt thou Deſpairing at the Point of Death, 
Wich Oathsand Blaſphemies reſign thy Breath: 


i And the worſt Torments, that the Damn'd ſhou'd 
nn thine own Perſon All united bear. 


3 


0 Celia, O my Friend ! What 185 can ow 


[ | Sorrows like mine, fo exquiſite a Woe? 


Y ladecd 3 it does not Infinite appear, 
becauſe! it can't be everlaſting here: 


but tis ſo vaſt, that i it can nere Increaſe : 


nd ſo confirm'd it never can be leſs. 


FINIS. 
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